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WANTED! BY THE FBI! (Fiends Bureau of Investigation) Warren & Ackerman. These 
two notorious characters’ last seen at last years FAMOUS MONSTERS FILMCON. Catch 
their act at this year’s monstercon — you’ll never be the same! 




SPEAKING OF 



MMSMUf 



HD KIM 


T he sea beast . . . the 

SEA BAT (Boris Karloff was 
in that) . . . THE SEA WOLF 
...MOBY DICK... great oce- 
anic monster adventures in their 
day but they didn't hold a stick 
to . . . J A W S ! The sea monsters 
in the earlier movies only bit off 
legs, at their baddest— JAWS 
chewed up a whole human being. 


Made mincemeat out of the rec- 
ords for everything from KING 
KONG to THE EXORCIST. 

We feel this issue may just 
break a few records itself, with 
four star creatures & all scar fea- 
tures. Our major regret: the loss 
of Rod Serling. But we try to help 
you forget with an unusual ar- 
ray of great articles & pix. 





FANG MAIL 


WANTED! More Readers Like 


NINAHOLLE of MEXICO 
SHORT & SWEET 

FM is the greatest thing 
that happened to horror 
films since Lon Chaney! 

ROBERT MARTINEZ JR. 
Albuquerque, NM 


pastimes that I know of. One 
of them is swimming, swim- 
ming, swimming. The other is 
eating. Men who have studied 
his kind would call him a 
scavenger. He eats anything 
from razor blades to'watches 
to the kitchen sink. Bruce 
hasalso been known to munch 
on a rare tidbit known as 
“homo sapiens.” 

Lately Bruce has been do- 
ing a lot of traveling and has 
been seen off the shores of 
Long Island. He’s been get- 
ting a lot of publicity lately. 
Why, overnight he’s become a 
sensation! But people still 
avoid him. Pity. Bruce loves 
people ... for breakfast ... for 
lunch... for dinner. Why, 
Bruce has even broken into 
the movies! 

y-Sfc, COLLEEN HAYDEN 

fjg? New York, NY 


THIS ISSUE DEDICATED TO 


SATISFIED CUSTOMER 

I really enjoyed the 1st An- 
nual FM Convention and it 
was really great being the 3d 
place winner of the Quiz. I 
liked your article about it, 
“The Great Brain Strain,” in 
which you mentioned me & 
my friend Carl Morano, who 
battled it out with me up on 
front on the floor of the West 
Wing of the Hotel Commo- 
dore (the hotel where I stay- 
ed and had one of the best 
times of my life). One mistake 
in the article was the spelling 
of my name. It’s Kirkman, not 
Kirman.But that’s all right, 
I’m just glad to be in, the mag- 
azine I have for so many years 
admired & loved. 

DAVID KIRKMAN 
McLean, Va. 


WANTED! More Readers Like 


ROD SERLING 

No other Dedication con- 
ceivable. In sorrowing mem- 
ory of He Who Brought Us 
the Inconceivable on tele- 
vision; then -too soon- had 
to take his visions with him 
to the Twilight Zone. With re- 
spect & condolences to his 
widow & daughters. 

- The editor & publisher 


Colleen, you are making 
our JAWS hang open with 
suspense! Whatever monster 
are you talking about? Sounds 
like it might be that shark- 
shooter that’s been breaking 
all box-office records, as of 
July 23d having grossed 
nearly $60 million in 31 days 
in the theaters of Canada & 
the USA. Absolutely sharking! 
Incidentally, in a word, your 
A FIEND OF THE FAMILY editor thought the film FAB- 
I would like to introduce UL0US - 
you to a friend of mine. Meet 
Bruce. Description; 24 ft. 
long, about 10 ft. wide (give 
or take a foot), with a mouth 
as wide as your average door- 
way and lovely white, sharp 
teeth a couple of feet long. 

His skin is a lovely shade of 
white. Most people, however, 
do not take time to admire 
this lovely specimen. They are 
too busy trying to get away 
from him. Those who stick 
around — well, they have been 
known to disappear in a man- 
ner which I will not describe. 

As you have probably guess- 
ed, Bruce is a monster. What 
sets him apart from other 
monsters you glorify is that 
while they are creatures of 
fantasy, Bruce is real — very 
real. Bruce has 2 favorite 


SP/4 JOSEPH HAMMELL 


JIMMY MAZZONE would like a pen pal! Write him! JIMMY 
MAZZONE, 360 Palisade Avenue, Cliffside, New Jersey 
07010 


I would like to have a Wolfman for a pen pal! CRAIG HEBR- 
LEE, 306 North 5th, Garden City, Kansas 68846 


Wanted: Pen pals 14 and up. Must love Lugosi, Karloff, 
Price, or Apes! DANA HOLLAND, Rt. 1 Box 146, Frost, 
Texas 76641 


WANTED! More Readers Like 


i Planet of the Apes and Japanese monster films! 
tM R. TARPY JR., 1221 Connecticut, Lawrence, Kan- 


I am interested in Star Trek, Doc Savage and comics. MI- 
CHAEL BASS, 1703 Beverly Drive, Corsicana, Texas 751 10 


i am interested in Ray Harryhausen, Jim Danforth and 
George Pal movies. Also Planet of the Apes and sequels. 
RANDY SCHUSTER, 9985 Lynn Drive, North Royalton, Ohio 
44133 


I want to be in the Monster Club because I want to learn 
about monsters. TROY MANSEN, 46 Wyanet, Selden, New 
York 11784 


I am 18 and am a fan of all horror and science fiction mov- 
ies, TV shows, books and magazines! JOHN V. GRIFFIN, 
145-29-230th Place, Springfield Gardens, Queens, New 
York 11413 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 65 
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FANG MAIL Peter Cushing’s Club! Lon 

Chaney Sr.! “Freaks!” Censorship! “King 
Kong!” “Dr. Mabuse !”“Jaws!” Reader opinion! 


MONSTERS FROM MEXICO 

The Meximonsters you’ve been asking for! 
Number One of three-part feature by W. Lee! 


COLOSSAL CREATURE TEST 

There are many monsters! And there are 
even more winners! Are you a lucky one? 


FRANKENSTEIN 2000 , m«i- 

chior wrote it. Now it is the futuristic auto 
hit of the century. “Deathrace 2000!” 


FM MAKE-UP MARATHON 

A fabulous feature about our first Monster- 
con. More exciting news about our second! 


MYSTERY PHOTO Our 85th in this 

popular series will give one or two of you 
a few uncomfortable moments. ’Til you get it ! 


FAREWELL, ROD SERLING 

Prince Sirki has called! He has taken anoth- 
er great man with him to the Twilight Zone! 


MONSTERS IN THEIR BLOOD 

A unique, never-before-seen feature. It will 
first puzzle you. Then it will amaze you! 


HONOR GUEST who is the most ani- 
mated man in monster movies? The guest 
who’s been invited to the second Monstercon! 


FRITZ LANG The great director gave 

us the colossal future-film “Metropolis!” 
Isn’t it about time we gave him something? 


VAMP OF HONOR whoisthts eerie 

and intriguing female star? She will grace 
our next Monstercon. Our guest revealed! 


RARE TREATS Lon Chaney Jr.! 

“House of Wax!” Rondo (Creeper) Hatton! 
The film “Masks of the Devil!” Many more! 




GRAVEYARD EXAMINER ge 

readers voted. Who have they chosen Best 
Horror Actor? Actress? Which great film? A 


CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing Co. guarantees the delivery and satisfac- 
tion of all items advertised in this issue. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from our 
address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: E.C. Ives, Customer Service Dept., Warren Publishing 
Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 1001G. 



That's one stake that won't wake the dead. In REVENGE OF THE VAMPIRE WOMEN, featuring Santo. 



terror from below the border 


by wait lee (part 1) 


the maximum mexican 
monster coverage 

G ODZILLA & Co. You entreated us to 
show you all the Terrors from Tokyo, 
the Nightmares from Nagasaki, the Hor- 
rors from Hiroshima . . . and we did. In is- 
sue #114. 

We covered Mad Labs for you at your re- 
quest, at your behest have done our best 
on Lugosi, Lon Sr. & Jr., Lee, Cushing. 
We’ve gone to bat on vampires and our 
metal has been tested on our coverage of 
robots. 

Now, in a 2 — or possibly even 3-part — fea- 
ture that will be referred to for years to 
come as the Definitive Mexican Monster 
Movie Guide, we bring you the results of 
20 years of research by the celebrated 
creator of the legendary REFERENCE 
GUIDE TO FANTASTIC FILMS. 

Walt Lee himself. 

“prehistoric” mexi-monsters 

Prior to the mid-50s, very few Mexi-crea- 
tures had reared their ugly heads. THE 
PHANTOM OF THE CONVENT, made way 
back in 1934, was one of the few earlier 


known horror films from our neighboring 
country. 

Then, in 1952, starting with THE RESUR- 
RECTED MONSTER and really getting un- 
derway in 1956 with BODY SNATCHERS 
and THE VAMPIRE series with German 
(pronounced Hair Man) Robles as the count 
who never drank . . . VINO . . . the Mexican 
screen began to be filled with a lumbering, 
slinking, shuffling horror horde. 

With invaluable information collected 
over a period of 2 decades, and a wealth of 
exciting stills to match, Walt Lee now takes 
us on a spree South of the Border to view 
a Mexican monster movie marathon. 

the body snatcher 
( 1956 ) 

mysterious mad killer 

A well-known athlete is found dead, un- 
der unusual circumstances, with a terrible 
wound in his head. The Mexican Police 
Dept, invites the Police of other countries 
to assist them in the solution of the case, 
which appears to be the work of a mad kill- 
er who has been operating thruout the Con- 
tinent and who has as his trademark the 
terrible head wound found on his victims. 
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Comandante Robles is put in charge of the 
case and he decides to put a watch on all the 
sports arenas in the city, as most of the victims 
are outstanding athletes. But, in spite of the ef- 
forts of the police, Carlos Riquelme, a foreign 
scientist disguised as a lottery salesman, is able 
to kill an athlete of unusual strength. 

The killer tries to prolong human life by ex- 
changing the brain of the dead person with that 
of an animal. Without knowing what to do, the 
police accept a plan suggested by Guillermo 
(William) Santa, a well-known wrestler (played 
by Wolf Ruvinskis) and Comandante Robles, 
who also disguises himself as a wrestler using the 
name of “El Vampiro” so as to attract the killer’s 
attention. 

Guillermo, who is in love with Lucia, secretary 
to the owner of the arena where they will wres- 
tle, tells her that he is going to make a tour of 
the provinces. When Robles is on the point of re- 
signing because ha has not been able to solve the 
case, the mysterious killer appears, kills Guiller- 
mo and takes his body to his laboratory for ex- 
perimental purposes. 

manape the mighty 

The brain of a gorilla is transplanted into 
Guillermo and he becomes stronger as each day 
passes. The scientist presents Guillermo in the 
sports arena as a wrestler, wearing a human 
mask, but in a moment of fury Guillermo re- 
moves his mask and frightens the audience, for 
he has become in truth a perfect monster with a 
hideously ugly face & the strength of a brute. 

The scientist is unable to control Guillermo 
and is overpowered & killed by the monster he 
has created. Guillermo, after killing the scientist, 
runs away over the rooftops of the various apart- 
ment houses until he reaches the house of Lucia, 
whom he kidnaps. 

The chase ensues but the police are unable to 
capture Guillermo. Finally, leaving Lucia to one 
side, the monster tries to attack Robles but loses 
his foothold, topples from the rooftop into space 
and falls, fatally injured, to the ground. 

The night of horror has ended. 

rvostradamus 

The Nostradamus series was made in 1959 as 
a 10 part serial and released later in the United 
States as 4 features with German Robles in the 
title role. 

The CURSE OF NOSTRADAMUS was made 
up of 3 episodes: “ The Finger of Destiny, ” “ The 
Book of the Centuries ” & “. Night Victims. ” 

The MONSTER DEMOLISHER was made 
up of 2 episodes: “ The Student and the Gallows” 
& “The Empty Coffin. ” 

THE GENII OF DARKNESS was made up 
of 2 episodes: “Beyond Life” & “Son of Night. ” 

BLOOD OF NOSTRADAMUS was made up 
of 3 episodes: “The Apparition in the Convent,” 
“The Black Bird” & “ The Last Victim. ” 



Why is ADVENTURE AT THE CENTER OF THE EARTH like a spoiled apple? It's rotten to the core! 

the curse of nostradamus ror as Nostradamus changes to a repugnant 

vampire bat before his eyes and flies out the 


buried alive 


window. 

Nostradamus’s second victim is Senor Lan- 


One dark moonless night a strange man ac- 
companied by Leo, a badly deformed hunchback, 
steals a body. He invokes the spirit of Nostrada- 
mus. The spirit orders the man who is his son 
(also named Nostradamus) to revive his memory. 

Nostradamus goes to Duran, President of the 
Supernatural Investigation Committee, and asks 
him to carry out the spirit’s orders. Professor 
Duran and Antonio (the fiance of Duran’s daugh- 
ter) treat it as a joke. Nostradamus becomes 
angry and to prove his powers to them, he gives 
them a list of his intended victims, the last 
name of the list being Duran himself. The next 
day the first man of the list dies. Professor Dur- 
an has him exumed and they find that he’s been 
buried alive. 


deros. Duran is too late to save him. Leo’s spirit 
takes over the man’s personality and causes him 
to kill a rich client & his assistant. Upon seeing 
his horrible crime, Landeros throws himself out 
the window. 

Nosradamus as a vampire kills the third vic- 
tim by sucking his blood seconds before Antonio 
arrives. Equipped with silver bullets, Antonio 
fires at Nostradamus but a landslide separates 
him from the Vampire. Antonio escapes unhurt 
but Nostradamus seems to be trapped in the rub- 
ble. 

monster demolisher 
the vampire escapes 


power of the bat 

Nostradamus insists again that Duran recog- 
nize his powers. Duran is immobilized with ter- 


Prof. Duran & his assistant Antonio have come 
upon a frightening story in one of the newspa- 
pers: a child has been attacked by a type of phan- 
tom in the ruins of what had been the lair of 
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Something fishy about this still from THE BAT WOMAN. Seem to be more gillmen than wing-girls in this 

flick! 



Nostradamus. The deadly marks of the vampire 
have been found on the child’s throat. The sci- 
entists waste no time in confirming this, dis- 
heartened to learn their old enemy is still alive, 
returned to continue his campaign against the 
professor because he won’t create a cult in mem- 
ory of his father, the original Nostradamus. 

Knowing who the next victim on the Nostrada- 
mud death list is, they take the boy to the pro- 
fossor’s house and watch him vigilantly. They 
win the first battle against Nostradamus, though 
the vampire escapes. 

Guided by the list of victims who are to be at- 
tacked by the vampire, Duran & his aide hunt for 
the criminal named Pepe “The Blond.” But they 
are unable to save him. Duran & Antonio accept 
this but they do not count on Pepe being revived 
from the dead by Nostradamus as a vampire to 
spread new terror & death. 

The police are unable to find their answer to 
the crime and are doubtful when Duran hints to 
them that they try to find the hiding place of 
Nostradamus & his new companion. They think 
he’s crazy. 

enter: igor 

Then, an unexpected ally appears and contacts 
Duran; he is Igor de Kradek, decendant of a fam- 
ily dedicated to destroying vampires. Igor’s vast 
knowledge enables Duran to find the new vam- 
pire’s hiding place. They wait for darkness and 



Nostradamus’ summons. The coffin opens and 
Igor drives the destroying stake into the mon- 
ster’s body. The vampire gives a scream of agony. 
At this moment, Nostradamus, who is descend- 
ing the stairs into the crypt, hears Pepe’s 
screams. In the confrontation between vampire 
& vampire destroyers, a fire is started when a 
candelabra is knocked over. Nostradamus is ap- 
parently trapped in the blaze and destroyed. 

the genii of darkness 
igor must die 

Duran, Antonio & Igor de Kradek all mira- 
culously save themselves from the fire in the 
crypt but Nostradamus escapes too. 

Understanding Igor’s power, Nostradamus 
plans to destroy him. He hypnotizes Antonio 
and obtains the information that Igor is trying 
to find, a mystic scroll that can restore life. 
Nostradamus retrieves the scroll from the house 
of old lady— Rebecca, Leo’s mother. Nostra- 
damus then sets fire to the house with Rebecca 
in it. Nostradamus orders the hypnotized An- 
tonio to kill Igor but Igor successfully de-hypno- 
tizes him; nevertheless, Igor the vampire de- 
stroyer is killed by Leo. 

Antonio & Duran are alone now against Nos- 
tradamus. Following the list of future victims 
of Nostradamus, they try to locate Nora Ner- 



The glowing inferno of a mad lab reveals THE MARK 
OF DEATH. 
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"The blood is the life —and I want more!" says this vamp in CAPULINA VS. THE VAMPIRES. 


rera but find she’s disappeared. Her parents 
tell them she died several days earlier. Nostrada- 
mus returns Nora to life as a vampire with in- 
structions to kill Antonio. Nostradamus then 
kills Claudio, who was Nora’s fiance. 

Even as a vampire, Nora still loved Claudio, 
and when Nostradamus kills him, she turns 
against Nostradamus and tells Antonio where 
his lair is. Duran & Antonio with a group of 
police raid the place. Antonio knocks Nostrada- 
mus down and stabs him with a stake. 

blood of nostradamus 
infernal struggle 

As is often the case with serials, the ending was 
not quite like it seemed. 

It was Nora, the vampire lady who had been 
destroyed, not Nostradamus. At this point, the 
Supernatural Investigation Committee helps 
Prof. Duran find and destroy the coffin where- 
in Nostradamus sleeps by day. However, with 
the aid of his faithful hunchback Leo, Nostra- 
damus however, obtains a new coffin and recov- 
ers the dirt from his grave that Duran has sent 
to lab for analysis, that soil, of course, being 
indispensible for the survival of Nostradamus. 

In his infernal stuggle against science & the 
forces of good, Nostradamus claims another vic- 
tim but the faithful Leo also dies. 

Duran & Antonio interview Olga Maria, a pret- 
ty singer, whom the vampire covers for some evil 
reason. She makes fun of their concern for her. 
12 


Nostradamus has changed himself into a dashing 
gentleman and made friends with her. When she 
beings to realize her danger, it’s too late and 
Nostradamus grabs her by the neck. 

the fined victim 

The last name on the Nostradamus list is Pro- 
fessor Duran. Nostradamus tries but fails to kill 
him. Finally, Nostradamus resorts to hiring some 
bandits and they capture Duran for him. Two of 
the bandits are killed by the vampire. Duran 
feigns submission to the will of Nostradamus, 
who makes him sign a document to the effect that 
he will honor the memory of Nostradamus, and 
Nostradamus takes it to a newspaper. Duran has 
secretly slipped in a clue to where he’s being 
held. 

Antonio & Anita (Duran’s daughter) go to the 
castle and, armed with a crucifix, they confront 
Nostradamus, who conveniently disintegrates. 

the end of nostradamus 

Many of the monsters in Mexican horror films of 
the last dozen years or so have been patterned 
after characters in the Universal films. In many 
cases the masks made by Don Post based on Uni- 
versal s monsters have been used with various 
additions to complete the costume. Sometimes 
the names of the characters have been slightly 
altered. For example, the Frankenstein monster 
has been called “ Frentestein , ” “Frankestein, ” 
“ Frankestain u Franquestain” &“Franquestein.” 




frankestein, the vampire & co. 
comedy of terrors 

This film is a horror comedy with a plot that 
many will recognize (an uncredited remake of 
ABBOTT & COSTELLO MEET FRANKEN- 
STEIN): 

Mr. Lavalle, who collects wax figures, sends 
his secretary Socarro to an express agency to 
pick up two new figures, Frankenstein’s mon- 
ster & a vampire. He does not know it but the two 
figures are not wax, they are the actual mon- 
sters! 

Paco & Agapito work at the express agency. 

A lady doctor, Sofia, with the help of the Wolf 
Man, has discovered the truth about the two fig- 
ures. They plan to destroy the monsters. 

Sofia happens to meet Lavalle’s secretary at 
the agency. Paco & Agapito promise to deliver 
the heavy boxes containing the wax figures to 
Lavalle’s house. 

When they arrive at the dark & gloomy La- 
valle mansion, Sofia with the help of a few men 
steals the figures. 


america endangered 

The vampire is weak but with hypnosis he puts 
the lady doctor under his spell. Following his 
orders, she organizes a festival. The Vampire 
first needs blood. He then plans to have the lady 
doctor transfer Agapito’s brain into Franken- 
stein’s monster. With this combination of great 
strength & a blank brain easily under his control 
he plans to conquer America. 

Poor dumb Agapito is besieged by both Sofia 
& Socorro, The lady doctor wants his brain for 
the Vampire’s plan; the secretary wants the 
monsters for her employer’s collection. 

The festival starts out happily for Agapito 
but it ends with a spectacular chase with all the 
monsters joining in. The Wolf Man joins involun- 
tarily after nightfall, adding to the carnage. 

Finally, Agapito falls under the power of the 
vampire and Sofia performs the brain transplant 
operation. After the operation, the Franken- 
stein monster acts in the same stupid way Aga- 
pito did and Agapito acquires more strength than 
he is able to handle. 

When daylight comes, the Wolf Man returns 


Son of Imhotep? No. it's SANTO in THE MUMMY'S REVENGE. 
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Guess he's putting on his mask so he can be kissed 
by someone on THE INFERNAL LIST. 


to human form and, with Paco, goes to the lab. 
At the lab a fire starts. The Vampire fangs the 
Wolf Man and the Wolf Man stabs the Vampire 
with a burning stake. Frankenstein’s monster 
also dies in the flames. Somehow Agapito re- 
covers his own brain and America is saved. 

the macabre path 
(about 1962) 

revenge of the undead 

Count Brankovan’s coffin is dug up in ceme- 
tery by his faithful servant Kunto with help from 
the cemetery keeper. The Count has not died but 
has made people believe he has, to elude his ene- 
mies. The Count & Kunto kill the keeper and the 
Count adopts a new identity by using one of his 
masks. In his young & handsome new identity, 
Theo van Jorn, the Count once again strikes up 
acquaintances with several people including a 
Professor, a young couple (George & Bertha) 
and a police inspector. 

To achieve his revenge the Count uses Vicky, 
who has abandoned an artistic career to act as a 
secretary & companion to Eric, a handsome 
youth whom the Count presents as his son but 
who in reality is a monstrous vampire. 

Being a master of alchemy & the occult sci- 
ences, Count Brankovan creates two homunculi 
and with these two horrid creatures starts his 
revenge. The professor is killed but they fail to 
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kill the Inspector. The Count manages to seduce 
Bertha but the Inspector begins to suspect he is 
not what he seems. 

George tries to kill Count Brankovan but fails. 
The Inspector watches them carefully. Eric is 
about to convert Vicky into a vampire. He makes 
a mistake and the Inspector is able to switch 
corpses so that Brankovan receives the blood of 
a man who died of leprosy. Count Brankovan 
dies immediately from the horrible sickness, 
and good, once again, triumphs over evil. 

adventure at the center of the 
earth (1965) 

In a series of huge caves which attract hun- 
dreds of tourists, our story begins. During one 
of the tours, a young man separates from the 
others and sees the figure of an extraordinary 
creature. It is so horrifying that he goes into 
shock, ending up in a sanitarium. 

An expedition is formed immediately to check 
on what the youngster saw. Heading it is Prof. 
Diaz, famed anthropologist; his efficient & stu- 
dious secretary Hilda; Laura Ponce, one of the 
most distinguished geologists in the country; 
Jaime Roche, efficient spelunker & famous hunt- 
er; and Prof. Rios, a recognized man of letters 
who insists on being part of the expedition. 

Dubbed Apolonio, the expedition follows the 
route of the youngster. 

The group soon encounters extraordinary & 
incredible creatures of millions of years ago. 

Danger & death result as a consequence of en- 
countering these beasts from the dawn of time 
and the bowels of the earth. 

dinosaur island 
(1966) 

a land unknown 

This film includes considerable stock footage 
from the 1940 ONE MILLION BC. The story is 
as follows: 

In the face of mocking repulsion from the sci- 
entific world, Prof. Portillo sticks to his theory 
about an island close to the Bermudas where 
time has stopped at an ancient epoch. The pro- 
fessor is in search of backers who can finance 
an expedition to demonstrate his theories and 
soon finds three assistants to go with him: Paul, 
Laura & Esther. 

They make a normal trip to the Bermudas but 
as they are about to reach the place marked by 
the professor, a wild storm forces them to land 
on an unknown island. With all of their equip- 
ment out of order, they make camp and soon see 
the professor’s thesis verified. 

At the end of the valley rises a chain of moun- 
tains. Behind the mountains live a tribe of men 
existing as people did millions of years ago. They 
don’t yet know human language and they make 




The blood runs red in color in this colorful sequence from the sanguinary Santo story, REVENGE OF THE 

VAMPIRE WOMEN. 



themselves understood by means of gutteral 
sounds. 

caveman encounter 

Their chief, Molo, has a furious battle with 
another man and is defeated and thrown from the 
common cave. He crosses the mountains and 
there has a surprising encounter, although more 
surprised is Laura who, while bathing in the 
river, sees this incredible being. Out of scientific 
curiosity she flings caution to the winds and fol- 
lows Molo, with whom she experiences strange 
adventures until sighted by the tribe’s men, some 
of whom are willing to fight Molo for his prize. 

But now that he has a strong motive to win, 
Molo defeats his enemy and returns triumphant 
with Laura to his cave. Laura teaches those held 
back by time as much as she can about behavior 
& modern defense. Strange animals continually 
attack the tribe and Laura watches fierce fights 
among dinosaurs. 

Meanwhile, her companions look for her with 
anguish. The professor shoots signal rockets 
which Laura sees. She realizes her friends are 
looking for her and asks Molo to take her to the 
other side of the mountains. The fierce & primi- 
tive man obeys the sweet & defenseless modern 
woman. 

Laura finds her friends. They have repaired 
the airplane and are ready to leave. Laura asks 
Molo to go with them but he refuses. 

Then, suddenly, the island’s volcano begins to 


erupt. It is a terrifying & marvelous sight: the 
ground opens, the saurians are covered with lava 
and the huge trees fall like matchsticks. But the 
airplane manages to take off safely. 

Molo watches the strange bird fly away, then 
feels an arm gently touching him: it is Laura, who 
has decided to renounce civilization and stay 
with her caveman. 
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the winners! 


15 filmonster experts 

I N OUR 119th issue our readers were 
shown a fantastic montage created by 
Dennis Billows, a collage consisting of 
57 FACES (Quasimodo didn’t count because 
his back was to the camera,) one of which 
was a Mystery Guest that really didn’t be- 
long in with Lugosi, Lee, Lorre et al. 

The Mystery Guest was a she . . . and she 
was CHER! Not a horror film personality 
like Barbara Steele or Ingrid Pitt, for in- 
stance, but several months ago she DID get 
into the act (see pic on opposite page). 

KARLOFF appeared the most times (7) 
in the collage. 

And THE WINNERS, in order, are: 

the eagle-eyed ygor-eyed 

(1) TOM MATTHEWS, Janesville, Wise. 

(2) TOM MORANO, McLean, Va. 

(3) DAVE WALKER, Gahanno, Ohio 

(4) DIANE MURPHY, Milford, Mich. 

(5) JOHN BEIFUSS, Memphis, Tenn. 

(6) VINCENT BOSSONE, New York City 

(7) DEBBIE WINKLER, Clearwater, Fla. 

16 


(8) DAVID L. BOGART, Aurora, Mo. 

(9) GREGG TUBBS, Hyde, Pa. 

(10) NICK CIAGLIA, Chicago, 111. 

(11) W.S. COBUN JR., Edgewood, Ky. 

(12) ELSA FAXAS, New York City 

(13) GREG KETTER, St. Paul, Minn. 

(14) JEFFREY LITWEN, Brooklyn, NY 

(15) JEFF JEMISON, Acton, Mass. 

$300 worth of prizes 

Half-a-hundred dollars’ worth of Ghoul- 
ish Goodies are the reward of TOM 
MATTHEWS, who receives a coupon from 
the Captain Co. worth FIFTY DOLLARS. 

$25 worth of monsterrific merchandise 
goes to TOM MORANO. 

DAVE WALKER gets his choice of $15 
worth of choice filmonster material from 
the Captain Co. 

Winners 4 thru 10 get a full Free Year 
Subscription (or extension) to FM . . . and 
the remaining winners will be admitted 
FREE to Every Day, Every Night & Every 
Event of the SECOND ANNUAL FAMOUS 
MONSTERS CONVENTION! 



THE BRIBE OF FRANKENSTEIN! They say Herr Frankenstein had to bribe his son-in-law (Tjm Conway) to 
take the hand (also the arm, shoulder, etc.) of Cher ("Hair") Frankenstein. (Family portrait courtesy CBS 
and CHER's proqram.) 563 entries had been received in our contest at time of going to press at the end of 

July! 
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the race of death 
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melchior's monsters 

T HE YEAR, 2000. The Racer, 
“Frankenstein” (David Carradine.) 
The film — which you’ve probably 
already seen — was the thrilling cross- 
country crash-&-smash auto epic, 
DEATH RACE 2000. 

Here you have the opportunity, as 
in a TV replay of a sporting event, to 
relive the exciting hi-lites of the film 
in fotos and — what’s more — to read 
the very story from which the movie 
was made! 

Harlan “Deathbird” Ellison wrote 
the first screen adaptation. 

A.E. van Vogt (“Not Only Dead 
Men”) took over. 

A couple of other writers had a 
hand in the plot’s development, with 
Robert (WILD IN THE STREETS) 
Thom & Charles Griffith credited 
with the final version, altho director 
Paul Bartel at the preview was telling 
me that even he was improvising as 
he went along. The result, to briefly 
recapitulate before giving you the 
original story: 







lb Melchior, who gave you THE TIME TRAVELERS, ROBINSON CRUSOE ON MARS, THE ANGRY RED PLANET, 
JOURNEY TO THE 7th PLANET & Others, wrote the original story (which you can read here — now) that 
gave birth to DEATH RACE 2000 and exciting scenes like this blow up! 


In the year 2000 there are 5 famous racing 
drivers — but there is only room for one. 

The Death Race is the contest of elimination, 
the final pitting of the world's most death-de- 
fying racers against each other. 

The victor is determined not only by his fin- 
ishing place in the race but by the number of 
pedestrians mangled or murdered by each con- 
testant! 

To aid in eliminating unwary bystanders, the 
super-autos are of devilish design, equipped 
with such death-dealing devices as bayonets, 
claws, steers' horns. . . even machineguns! 

The stunt drivers really excelled in their art 
in this hair-raising race thru fire, blood & bodies 
to the winner's circle. 

THE RACER 
By 

lb J. Melchior 

WILLIE felt the familiar, intoxicating ex- 
citement. His mouth was dry; his heart beat 
faster, all his senses seemed more aware than 
ever. It was a few minutes before 0800 hours — 
his time to start. 

This was the day. Froma 11 the Long Island 
Starting Fields the Racers were taking off at 15- 
minute intervals. The sputter and roar of cars 
warming up were everywhere. The smell of oil 


and fuel fumes permeated the air. The hubbub of 
the great crowd was a steady din. This was the 
biggest race of the year— New York to Los An- 
geles— 100,000 bucks to the winner! Willie was 
determined to better his winning record of last 
year; 33 hours, 27 minutes, 12 seconds in Time. 
And although it was becoming increasingly 
difficult he’d do his damndest to better his Score 
too! 

He took a last walk of inspection around his 
car. Sleek, low-slung, dark brown, the practically 
indestructible plastiglass top looking decep- 
tively fragile, like a soap bubble. Not bad for an 
old-fashioned diesel job. He kicked the solid 
plastirubber tires in the time honored fashion of 
all drivers. Hank was giving a last minute shine 
to the needle sharp durasteel horns protruding 
from the front fenders. Willie’s car wasn’t nick- 
named “The Bull” without reason. The front of 
the car was built like a streamlined bull’s head 
complete with bloodshot, evil looking eyes, iron 
ring through flaring nostrils — and the horns. Al- 
though most of the racing cars were built to 
look like tigers, or sharks, or eagles, there were a 
few bulls— but Willie’s horns were unequalled. 

“Car 79 ready for Start in five minutes,” the 
loud-speaker blared. “Car 79. Willie Connors, 
driver. Hank Morowski, mechanic. Ready your 
car for Start in five minutes.” 

Willie and Hank took their places in “The 
Bull”. At a touch by Willie on the starter the 
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Is there a doctor in the stadium? A sniper's bullet 
has just ripped the future Frankenstein's shoulder. 


powerful diesel engine began a low purr. They 
drove slowly to the starting line. 

“Last Check!” said Willie. 

“Right,” came Hank’s answer. 

“Oil and Fuel?” 

“40 hours.” 

“Cooling Fluid?” 

“Sealed.” 

“No-sleeps?” 

“Check.” 

“Energene Tabs?” 

“Check.” 

“Thermo Drink?” 

“Check.” 

The Starter held the checkered flag high over 
his head. The crowds packing the grandstands 
were on their feet. Hushed. Waiting. 

“Here we go!” whispered Willie. 

The flag fell. A tremendous cry rose from the 
crowd. But Willie hardly heard it. Accelerating 
furiously he pushed his car to its top speed of 
190 miles an hour within seconds — shooting 
like a bullet along the straight-away toward 
Manhattan. He was elated; exhilarated. He was 
a Racer. And full of tricks! 

Willie shot through the Tunnel directly to 
Jersey. 

“Well?” grumbled Hank. “Can you tell me 
now?” 

“Toledo,” said Willie. “Toledo, Ohio. On the 
Thru -way. We should make it in under three 
hours.” 

He felt a slight annoyance with Hank. There 
was no reason for the man to be touchy. He knew 
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a driver didn’t tell anyone the racing route he’d 
selected. News like that had a habit of getting 
around. If could cost a Racer his Score. 

“There’s not much chance of anything coming 
up until after we hit Toledo,” Willie said, “but 
keep your eyes peeled. You never know.” 

Hank merely grunted. 

It was exactly 1048 hours when “The Bull” 
streaked into the deserted streets of Toledo. 

“O.K.— what now?” asked Hank. 

“Grand Rapids, Michigan,” said Willie laconi- 
cally. 

“Grand Rapids! But that’s— that’s an easy 
300 miles detour!” 

“I know.” 

“Are you crazy? It’ll cost us a couple of hours.” 

“So Grand Rapids is all the way up between the 
Lakes, So who’ll be expecting us up there?” 

“Oh! Oh, yeah, I see,” said Hank. 

“The Time isn’t everything, my friend. Who- 
ever said the shortest distance between two 
points is a straight line? The Score counts too. 
And here’s where we pick up our Score!” 

The first Tragi-Acc never even knew the Racer 
had arrived. “The Bull” struck him squarely, 
threw him up in the air and let him slide off its 
plastiglass back, leaving a red smear behind and 
somewhat to the left of Willie— all in a split 
second . . . 

Near Calvin College an imprudent coed found 
herself too far from cover when the Racer sud- 
denly came streaking down the campus. Fran- 
tically she sprinted for a safety, but she didn’t 
have a chance with a driver like Willie behind the 
wheel. The razor sharp horn on the right fender 
sliced through her spine so cleanly that the jar 
wasn’t even felt inside the car. 

Leaving town the Racer was in luck again. An 
elderly woman had left the sanctuary for her 
stone-walled garden to rescue a straying cat. 
She was so easy to hit that Willie felt a little 
cheated. 

At 1232 hours they were on the speedway 
headed for Kansas City. 

Hank looked in awe at Willie. “Three!” he 
murmured dreamily, “a Score of three already. 
And all of them Kills — for sure. You really know 
how to drive!” 

Hank settled back contentedly as if he could 
already feel his 25,000 dollar cut in his pocket. 
He bagan to whistle “ The Racers Are Roaring ” 
off key. 

Even after his good Score it annoyed Willie. 
And for some reason he kept remembering the 
belatedly pleading look in the old woman’s eyes 
as he struck her. Funny that should stay with 
him . . . 

He estimated they’d hit Kansas City at around 
1815 hours, CST. Hank turned on the radio. Pe- 
oria, Illinois, was warning its citizens of the ap- 
proach of a Racer. All spectators should watch 
from safety places. Willie grinned. That would 
be him. Well-he wasn’t looking for any Score in 
Peoria. 

Dayton, Ohio told of a Racer having made a 
Tragic Accident Score of one, and Fort Wayne, 





Just a Joe named Jones who didn't get out of Calamity Jane's way. Now she calls him Spike Jones. 


Indiana was crowing over the fact that three 
Racers had passed through without scoring once. 
From what he heard it seemed to Willie he had 
a comfortable lead, both in Time and Score. 

They were receiving Kansas City now. An oily 
voiced announcer was filling in the time between 
Racing Scores with what appeared to be a brief 
history of Racing. 

“. . . and the most popular spectator sports of 
the latter half of the 20th Century were such mild- 
ly exciting pursuits as boxing and wrestling. Of 
course, the spectators enjoyed seeing the com- 
batants trying to main each other, and there was 
always the chance of the hoped-for fatal accident. 

“Motor Racing, however, gave a much greater 
opportunity for the Tragic Accidents so excit- 
ing to the spectator. One of the most famed old 
Speedways, Indianapolis, where many drivers 
and spectators alike ended as bloody Tragi-Accs, 
is today the nation’s racing shrine. Motor racing 
was already then held all over the world, some- 
times with Scores reaching the hundred mark, 
and long distance races were popular. 

“The modern Race makes it possible for the 
entire population to ... ” 

Willie switched off the radio. Why did they 
always have to stress the Score ? Time was im- 
portant too. The speed— and the endurance. 
That was part of an Ace Racer as well as his 
scoring ability. He took an Energene Tab. They 
were entering Kansas City. 

The check point officials told Willie that there 
were three Racers with better time than he, and 
one had tied his Score. “The Bull” stayed just 
long enough in the check point pit for Hank to 
make a quick engine inspection— then they took 
off again. It was 1818 hours, CST, when they 


left the city limits behind. They’d been driving 
over nine hours. 

About 50 miles along the Thruway to Denver, 
just after passing through a little town called 
Lawrence, Willie suddenly slowed down. Hank 
who’d been dozing sat up in alarm. 

“What’s the matter?” he cried, “what’s wrong?” 

“Nothing’s wrong,” Willie said irritably. “Re- 
lax. You seem to be good at that.” 

“But why are you slowing down?” 

“You heard the check point record. Our Score’s 
already been tied. We’ve got to better it,” Willie 
answered grimly. 

The plastirubber tires screeched on the con- 
crete speedway as Willie turned down an exit 
leading to a Class II road. 

“Why down here?” asked Hank. “You can only 
go about 80 MPH.” 

A large lumi-sign appeared on the side of the 
road ahead— 

lone star 
11 miles 

it announced. 

Willie pointed. “That’s why,” he said curtly. 

In a few minutes Lone Star came into view. It 
#as a small village. Willie was traveling as fast 
as he could on the secondary road. He plowed 
through a flock of chickens, hurtled over a little 
mongrel dog, which crawled yelping towards 
the safety of a house and the waiting arms of a 
little girl, and managed to graze the leg of a 
husky youth who vaulted a high wooden fence— 
then they were through Lone Star. 

Hank activated the little dashboard screen 
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Here's where the Transcontinental horror begins in the screenplay coscripted by Charles (THE UNDEAD) 
Griffith. Motors rev, rubber burns ... and it's run for your lives, pedestrians, the Killers are coming on 

wheels of mayhem! 


which gave them a rear view. 

“That’s not going to do much for our Score,” 
he remarked sourly. 

“Oh, shut up!” Willie exploded, surprising 
both himself and Hank. 

What was the matter with him? He couldn’t 
be getting tired already. He swallowed a No- 
Sleep. That’d help. 

Hank was quiet as they sped through Topeka 
and took the Thruway to Oklahoma City, but out 
of the corner of his eyes he was looking specu- 
latively at Willie, hunched over the wheel. 

It was getting dusk. Willie switched on his 
powerful headbeams. They had a faint reddish 
tint because of the coloring of “The Bull’s” eyes. 
They had just whizzed through a little burg 
named Perry, when there was a series of sharp 
cracks. Willie started. 

“There they go again!” chortled Hank. “Those 
dumb hinterland hicks will never learn they 
can’t hurt us with their fly-poppers.” He knocked 
the plastiglass dome affectionately. “Takes atom- 
ic pellets to get through this baby.” 

Of course! He must be on edge to be taken by 
surprise like that. He’d run into the Anti-Racers 
before. Just a handful of malcontents. The Racing 
Commission had already declared them illegal. 
Still— at every race they took pot shots at the 
Racers; a sort of pathetic defiance. Why should 
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anyone want to do away with Racing? 

They were entering the outskirts of Oklahoma 
City. Willie killed his headbeams. No need to 
advertise. 

Suddenly Hank grabbed his arm. Wordlessly 
he pointed. There — garrish and gaudy — gleamed 
the neon sign of a theatre . . . 

Willie slowed to a crawl. He pulled over to the 
curb and the dark car melted into the shadows. 

He glanced at the clock. 2203 hours. Perhaps. . . 

Down the street a man cautiously stuck his 
head out from the theatre entrance. Warily he 
emerged completely, looking up and down the 
street carefully. He did not see “The Bull.” Pres- 
ently he ventured out into the center of the road- 
way. He stood still listening for a moment. Then 
he turned and beckoned towards the theatre. 
Immediately a small group of people emerged at 
a run. 

Now! 

The acceleration slammed the Racers back in 
their seats. “The Bull” shot forward and bore 
down on the little knot of petrified people with 
appalling speed. 

This time there was no mistaking the hits. A 
quick succession of pars had Willie calling upon 
all his driving skill to keep from losing control. 
Hank pressed the Clean-Spray button to wash the 
blood off the front of the dome. He sat with eyes 




glued to the rear view screen. 

“Man, oh man,” he murmured. “What a record; 
What a Score!” He turned to Willie. “Please,” 
he said, “please stop. Let’s get out. I know it’s 
against regulations, but I’ve just gotta see how 
we did. It won’t take long. We can afford a couple 
of minutes Time now!” 

Suddenly Willie felt he had to get out too. 
This was the biggest Tragi- Acc he’d ever had. 
He had a vague feeling there was something he 
wanted to do. He brought the car to a stop. They 
stepped out. 

Within seconds the deserted street was swarm- 
ing with people. Now the Racers were out of their 
car they felt safe. And curious. A few of them 
pressed forward to take a look at Willie. Natur- 
ally he was recognized. His photo had been seen 
in one way or another by everyone. 

Willie was gratified by this obvious adulation. 
He looked about him. There were many people in 
the street now. But— but they were not all fawn- 
ing and beaming upon him. Willie frowned. Most 
of them looked grim — even hostile. Why? What 
was wrong? Wasn’t he one of their greatest Ra- 
cers? And hadn’t he just made a record Score? 
Given them a Tragi-Acc they wouldn’t soon for- 
get? What was the matter with those hicks? 

Suddenly the crowd parted. Slowly a young 
girl walked up to Willie. She was beautiful— even 
with the terrible anger burning on her face. In 
her arms she held the still body of a child. She 
looked straight at Willie with loathing in her 
eyes. Her voice was low but steady when she 
said: 

“Butcher!” 

Someone in the crowd called: “Careful, Muri- 
el!” but she paid no heed. Turning from him she 
walked on through the crowd, parting for her. 

Willie was stunned. 

“Come on, let’s get out of here,” Hank said 
anxiously. 

Willie didn’t answer. He was looking back 
through the crowd to the scene of his Tragi-Acc. 
Never before had he stopped. Never before had he 
been this close. He could hear the moaning and 
sobbing of the Maims over the low murmur of 
the crowd. It made him uneasy. Back there they 
worked hurriedly to get the Tragi-Accs off the 
street. There were so many of them . . . Butch- 
er? . . . 

All at once he was conscious of Hank pulling 
at him. 

“Let’s get roaring! Let’s go!” 

Quickly he turned and entered the car. Almost 
at once the street was empty. He turned on his 
headbeams and started up. Faster— and faster. 
The street was dead— empty . . . 

No! There! Someone! Holding a . . . 

It was butcher— no, Muriel. She stood rooted 
to the spot in the middle of the street holding 
the child in her arms. In the glaring headlights 
her face was white, her eyes terrible, burning, 
dark . . . 

Willie did not let up. The car hurtled down upon 
the lone figure— and passed . . . 

They’d lost 13 minutes. Now they were on their 



A frightening figure at the start of the race , an ebon 
devil of doom.is John Carradine beside his killer car. 


way to El Paso, Texas. The nagging headache 
Willie ’d suffered the whole week of planning 
before the race had returned. He reached for a 
No-Sleep, hesitated a second, then took another. 

Hank glanced at him, worriedly. “Easy boy!” 

Willie didn’t answer. 

“That Anti-Racer get under your skin?” Hank 
suggested. “Don’t let it bother you.” 

“Butcher,” she’d said. “Butcher!” 

Willie was staring through the plastiglass 
dome at the racing pool of light from the head- 
beams. “The Bull” was tearing along the Thru- 
way at almost 180 MPH. 

What was that? There— in the light? It was a 
face— terrible, dark eyes — getting larger- 
larger— Muriel! It was butcher— no, Muriel! No 
—it was a Racer, — a Racing Car with Muriel’s 
face, shrieking down upon him— closer— closer. . . 

He threw his arms in front of his face. Dimly he 
heard Hank shout “Willie!” He felt the car lurch. 
Automatically he tightened his grip on the wheel. 
They had careened close to the shoulder of the 
speedway. Willie sat up. Ahead of him the road 
was clear— and empty. 

It was still dark when they hit El Paso. The 
radio told them their Oklahoma Score. Five and 
eight. Five Kills— eight Maims! Hank was de- 
lighted. They were close to setting a record. 
He’s already begun to spend his $25,000. 

Willie was uneasy. His headache was worse. 
His hands were clammy. He kept hearing Muri- 
el’s voice saying: “Butcher” — “Butcher” — 
“Butcher!” . . . 

But he was not a butcher. He was a Racer! 
He’d show them. He’d win this race. 

El Paso was a disappointment. Not a soul in 
sight. Phoenix next. 

The clock said 0658 hours, MST, when they 
roared into Phoenix. The streets were clear. 
Willie had to slow down to take a corner. As he 
sped into the new street he saw her. She was 
running to cross the roadway. Hank whooped. 

“Go, Willie! Go!” 

The girl looked up an instant in terror. 

Her face! 

It was the old woman with the cat! No!— it 
was Muriel. Muriel with the big dark eyes . . . 
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In the last split second Willie touched the 
power steering. “The Bull” responded immedi- 
ately, and shot past the girl as she scampered 
to safety. 

“What the hell is the matter with you?” Hank 
roared at Willie. “You could’ve scored! Are you 
out of your head?” 

“We don’t need her. We’ll win without her. 
I-I-” 

Yes, why hadn’t he scored? It wasn’t Muriel. 
Muriel was back in butcher— in— Oklahoma 
City. Damn' this headache! 

“Maybe so,” said Hank angrily. “But I wanna 
be sure. And what about the bonus for setting a 
record? Ten thousand apiece. And we’re close.” 
He looked slyly at Willie. “Or— maybe you’ve 
lost your nerve. Wonder what the Commission 
will say to that?” 

“I’ve got plenty of nerve,” Willie snapped. 

“Prove it!” said Hank quickly. He pointed to 
the dashboard map slowly tracing their progress. 
“There. See that village? With the screwy name? 
Wikieup! Off the Thruway. Let’s see you score 
there!” 

Willie said nothing. He hadn’t lost his nerve, 
he knew that. He was the best of the Racers. No 
one could drive like he could; constant top speed, 
and stamina it took, the split-second timing, the 
unerring judgment— 

“Well?” 

“All right,” Willie agreed. 

They hadn’t even reached Wikieup when they 
spotted the farmer. He didn’t have a chance. 
“The Bull” came charging down upon him. But in 
the last moment the car veered slightly. One of 
the horns ripped the man’s hip open. In the rear 
view screen Willie saw him get up and hobble off 
the road. 

“You could’ve made it a Kill,” Hank growled 
accusingly. “Why didn’t you?” 

“Bad road,” Willie said. “The wheel slipped on 
a stone.” 

That’s what must have happened, he thought. 
He didn’t consciously veer away from the man. 
He was a good Racer. He couldn’t help a bad 
road. 

Needles was left behind at 1045 hours, PST. No 
one had been out. Hank turned on the radio to 
a Needles station: 

“ . . . has just left the city going West. No 
other Racer is reported within twenty minutes 
of the city. We repeat: A Racer has just left ...” 

Hank clicked it off. “Hear that?” he said ex- 
citedly. “Twenty minutes. They don’t expect 
anyone for twenty minutes!” He took hold of Wil- 
lie’s arm. “Turn around! Here’s where we can get 
ourselves that Record Score. Turn around, 
Willie!” 

“We don’t need it.” 

“I do! I want that bonus!” 

Willie made no answer. 

“Listen to me, you two-bit Racer!” Hank’s 
tone was menacing. “Y ou or nobody else is going 
to cheat me out of that bonus. You’ve been acting 
mighty peculiar. More like a Anti-Racer! Ever 
since you stopped at that Tragi- Acc back there. 



The infamous black-clad figure of "Frankenstein," seeking victory in the 20th Annual Transcontinental 


Death Race, taking place in the United Provinces of America in the 21 st Century. 

Yeah! That girl— that Anti-Racer who called With a violent wrench Willie turned the wheel 
you a— a butcher. Listen! You get that record sharply. The car was going 165 miles an hour 

Score, or I’ll report you to the Commission for when it struck the school house and crashed 

having snooped around a Tragi-Acc. You’ll never through the wall into the empty building, 
race again!” The voices came to Willie through thick wads 

‘Never race again!’ Willie’s brain was whirling. of cotton — and they kept fading in and out. 

But he was a Racer. Not a butcher. A Racer. “ . . . dead instantaneously. But the Racer 

Record Score? Yes— that’s what he had to do. is still. . . 

Set a record. Be the best damned Racer of them It sounded like the voice of Muriel. Muriel . . . 

all. “. . . keeps calling for . . . ” 

Without a word he turned the car. In minutes Willie tried to open his eyes. Everything was 

they were back at the Needles suburbs. That milky white. Why was there so much fog? A 
building. A School House. And there— marching face was bending over him. Muriel? No— it was 
orderly in two rows with their teacher, a class, not Muriel. He lost consciousness again, 
a whole class of children ... When he opened his eyes once more he knew 

“The Bull” came charging down the street. he was not alone. He turned his head. A girl was 
Only a couple of hundred feet now to that Record sitting at his bedside. Muriel . . . 

Score ... It was Muriel. 

But what was that— it was . . . they were Mur- He tried to sit up. 
iel— they were all Muriel. Terrible, dark eyes. “It’s you! But — but, how ... ?” 

No! —They were children, —the child in Muriel’s The girl put her hand on his arm. 

arms. They were all the child in Muriel’s arms! “The radio. They said you kept calling for 

Were they already moaning and screaming? ‘Muriel.’ I knew. Never mind that now.” 

Butcher! Butcher! No! He couldn’t butcher She looked steadily at him. Her eyes were not 
them— he was a Racer— not a Butcher. Not a terrible — not burning — only dark, and puzzled. 
butcher! Deliberately he swung the car to the “Why did you call for me?” she asked 
empty side of the street. earnestly. 

Suddenly he felt Hank’s hands up on the wheel. Willie struggled to sit up. 

“You— dirty— lousy — Anti-Racer!” the mechanic “I wanted to tell you,” he said, “to tell you, 
snarled as he struggled for the wheel. —I— I am not a butcher!” 

The car lurched. The two men fought savagely The girl looked at him for a long moment. Then 

for control. They were only yards from the fleeing she leaned down and whispered to him: 
children. u Nor a Racer! ” 

25 

END 



and a terrorif ic time was had by all 

Make-Up photography in this article 
taken exclusively for FAMOUS MONSTERS 
by 

Alon Reininger 

Other photographs by Virginia D. Sederis 


is Z for Zombie 
or Zamsky? 

F ROM far distant exotic Oconomowoc, 
Wisconsin, stamping ground of the in- 
comparable Nataljo Gebarski (star of 
stage, screen & 35-minute long-distance 
telephone call to FM’s editor when she was 
a teenager), came this letter which we 
quote in part as it ideally sets the stage for 
this article. Wrote Rob Zamsky: 

“I wrote to congratulate you on your First 
FAMOUS MONSTERS CONVENTION. I 
think you should be proud as a well-fed 
werewolf. And if you are, I don’t blame you. 
I was so pleased to hear of that convention. 
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Demonstrating that "two hands are better than one." 
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Langdon beautifies Warren a bit with Max Fracture's most popular shade. Midnight Eye Shadow. 


Now, I hope you could be so kind as to forgive 
me for not attending. Not that you missed me on 
account of so many people already being there. 
I know I would have enjoyed it but I also would 
have caused Mr. Langdon & Mr. Crary more 
grief by asking for their autographs. (Gloriosky! 
Listen, knowing those glory hounds as I do, I 
know they would have been grievously grieved if 
you HADN’T “pestered” them for their auto- 
graphs! As it was, I know toward the end of the 
convention they were PA YING fans to ask them 
for their autographs. I know, because I was mak- 
ing change for them, and I was chagrined to dis- 
cover THEY only had to pay the fans 25$ apiece 
to get them to ask for a signature . . . whereas I 
was having to lay out half a buck to the same 
fans!) 

“I guess all I could say is that you made my 
life much more brighter by opening the doors of 
Famous Monster Fantasy. Well, let’s face it. 
Without FM I would have no interest in Film 
Monsters whatsoever. 

“I know you FM people must be very busy, but 
if you could ask either Mr. Langdon or Mr. Crary 
how the basics of mask-making work ...” 

So, we’re doing better than that— we’re show- 
ing you, step by step, how to turn a man (?) into 
a monster. (Of course, they were hampered in 
this case by the fact that they were working on 
a publisher rather than a human being. You know 
what publishers are: they’re the guys who pay 
rotten editors enormous salaries to write atro- 
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cious puns and put their own picture in the maga- 
zine all the time instead of GOOD monsters like 
Karloff & Lugosi & Chaney & Chaney & Lee & 
Cushing & Lorre & Price & . . . Everybody knows 
nobody wants to see pictures of the editor, it’s 
the PUBLISHER they want to see pictures of! 
So this time we give you the picture-story of 
THE PUBLISHER WHO CRIED “WERE- 
WOLF!”) 

from james whale to 
james warren 

When, in 1931, the great make-up artist Jack 
Pierce created his monsterpiece— the Karloffian 
Frankenstein — and director James Whale breath- 
ed life into it, little did either of them dream 
that one day, 3000 miles away from Horrorwood, 
in New York, the transformation would be accom- 
plished once again. 

In November of last year, as thousands gasp- 
ed, a cruel, heartless publisher (Jim Warren) was 
changed into a lovable, mellow monster by the 
team of Langdon & Crary, of whom it has been 
said, “They are the Laurel & Hardy of monster 
make-up artists.” Queried in his two-storey ga- 
rage in Azusa, Calif., as to the meaning of this 
statement, Verne Langdon put down his comic- 
book (Vampirella) long enough to explain: “Well, 
isn’t it obvious? Crary is a Hardy worker and I 
never rest on my Laurels.” 




We were immediately sorry that we asked. 

So much for the serious part of the article. 

The pictures speak for themselves. 

That is more than can be said for James War- 
ren. When he saw himself in the mirror (a split 
second before it cracked and shattered into a 
thousand shards), he was speechless. 

But not for long. 

Regaining his voice, he spoke: 

“Mirror, mirror, 

“On the wall, 

“Who’s the greatest Frankenstein 

“Of them all?” 

He seemed somewhat surprised when the mir- 
ror replied, 

“I don’t know — ALICE COOPER?” 

Of course you & I know, if you want to get 
technical about it, it was COLIN CLIVE. 

Anyway . . . for better or verse, here are the 
transformation fotos— uncensored, unretouched 


— of James Warren being turned into Flower 
Child Frankenstein. When the filmonster freaks 
saw the end result of Langdon & Crary’s handi- 
works, there were assorted eeks & shrieks from 
their frightened throats. “I’ve heard of publish- 
ers going to pot,” said Jimmy Arena, “but Jim 
Warren’s make-up obviously went to his head.” 

coming attractions 

But what the 3500 fans saw a year ago was 
merely a sideshow compared to a whole circus 
tent, a trailer to the full-length feature, an 8 
millimeter amateur black-&-white silent film com- 
pared to a 70mm color sensurround spectacle, 
when you consider what the SECOND FAMOUS 
MONSTER FILMCON is going to be like this 
November! 

Last year attendees met the Daughter of Peter 
Lorre. 
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customers, shopping bags in claws, pause to study ghoulish goodies for sale: 
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posters! sweatshirts! models! back issues! actual films! The 1 975 Display Room will have EVEN MORE! 



This year attendees will have the opportunity 
to see in person— 

Mire alia! 

Marcilla! 

Carmilla! 

And- 

COUNTESS DRACULA! 

Yes, the 4-in-l vampire threat, flying over from 
England on her own batwings — 

The lovely— 

The lethal— 

The legendary— 

INGRID PITT ! 

Ms. Pitt has accepted FM’s invitation to meet 
& greet her many fans at our forthcoming eerie 
extravaganza. 


from gort to godzilla 


Her Father was Peter the Great: Catherine Lorre be- 
sieged by autograph hounds at the First FAMOUS 
MONSTERCON. 


Gort lives! At a recent West Coast sci-fi con 
he made an unexpected appearance. His visor 
raised, a blinding flash was seen . . . and unfortu- 
nately those fans in the first 3 rows haven’t been 
seen since— altho the smog content of the atmos- 
phere was observed to increase noticeably. 

Robby the Robot lives! His electric circuitry 
is alive & well and he’s in swell shape and has 
agreed to join Gort in a personal appearance at 
our Convention! 



And — last but certainly not least— from the 
Land of the Rising Sun, the creature who stomp- 
ed Tokyo, leveled Nagasaki and made chop suey 
out of Osaka . . . GODZILLA . . . has sent a ca- 
blegram which, translated from Japanese, gives 
us the Great News that He too, spines & all, will 
fill our Horror Hall! 

ROBBY THE ROBOT! 

GORT! 

GODZILLA! 

You’ll see them all — In Person— not a motion 
picture— at our Second MONSTERCON this 
November! 

hammer horror festival 

And, speaking of pictures, none other than 
Michael Carreras, the big sledgehammer of Ham- 
mer Films himself, will be bringing from England 
a whole slew of Hammer hits with him! 

Christopher Lee! Peter Cushing! Oliver Reed! 
In the films that made them famous! 

CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN! HORROR OF 
DRACULA! CURSE OF THE WEREWOLF! 
The classics that established Hammer’s world- 
wide reputation for monsterrific movies— you’ll 
see them all! 


Uncle Creepy & Cousin Eerie were there at the great 
affair in the persons of Patrick Gwinn & Andrew 
Koppelman. 


AMATEUR FILM CONTEST! 

All makers of amateur 8mm & 16mm hor- 
ror films are invited to bring their films 
to our FM Convention so that they can 
be judged by Experts and awarded Cash 
Prizes! 

DON’T MISS IT!!! 



Free Mask tranfigures Little Monster into Mod Frankenstein! 
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HORROR 
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KEEP ON TRUCKING Two Color 

34 t x22", #2923 $1.50 


FELIX MAS Black & White 
21 x29" #2932 $1.00 


FRANKENSTEIN Black & White 
30 x41 " #2916 $1.50 


30"x41’' #2905 $1.50 


GIANT 

LIFE-SIZE 

FRANKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 


TALL! 


anyone who 
sees it! Have 
your picture 


VULTURE 
WILL TEAR 


30"x41' 1 #2902 $1.50 


THE WEREWOLF Black & White BARNABAS Black & White 
30 x41 #2903 $1.50 29"x41-l/2" #2919 $2.50 


EC VAULT Full Color 
22"x28" #2917 $2.50 


EC TALES Full Color 
22"x28" #2918 $2.50 


THE EXORCIST I Black & White 
17"x22" #2971 $1.50 


BEAST FROM 20,000 FATHOMS B & W 
30x41 #2914 $1.50 


LAGOON CREATURE Iwo Color 
30"x4r' #2921 $2.00 


SPIDERMAN Full Color 
30"x41" #2910 $3.00 


HEART 

OUT! 
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DOB DLUO NUN? 


C AN he be the Abominable Snow- 
man in the Circus of Dr. Lao? Or 
is he a Bill Tuttle creation based 
on the imagination of HGWells, a Pal 
of George’s, a Morlock of distant 
futurity encountered by the man 
who rode THE TIME MACHINE? 

Well, we never yet, thru 84 pro- 
ceeding Mystery Photos, failed to 
give you a clue, so here it is this time; 
YALE VET FLASH GORDON! 

Just re-arrange those letters and 
you’ll get the title of the movie. 

Another helpful hint: it was based 
(very loosely, we'd say) on one of the 
works of the great French scientific- 
tion author Jules Verne. 


MAAS 

TO MYSTERY PHOTO No. 84 

The film, SUPERNATURAL; the Dra 
culean eyes of the star belonged to 
the late CAROLE LOMBARD. As we 
went to press, a few more readers 
had correctly figured out THE SE 
CRET OF TREASURE ISLAND: ROBERT 
BOROWSKI, GARY RACZ, LOUIE 
ADAMS, PETER LeVINESS. ROBERT 
LOUIS STEVENSON (now there's an 
oddly familiar name - bet he had 
some help from Dr. Jckyll or Mr. 
Hyde) and LOWELL CANNON JR. 
Will YOU qualify nextime? 
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t he twi light zone reclaims its own 

gttWlEU 

rooseruk 


19241975 

Gone to the Twilight 
Zone but leaving behind 
this handsome young 
image well all always 
remember. 


P RINCE SIRKI. Could it be that He 
(Fredric March) but went ahead, to be 
there to welcome Rod Serling when he 
came? For we were still sorrowing at the 
loss of the doyen of Death’s domain when 
He came and took Rodman from us. 

Early in May we were concerned to learn 
he had had a mild heart attack and was 
recuperating in an East Coast hospital. 

Seven weeks later, following 10 hours on 
the operating table undergoing open heart 
surgery, he died. He was only 50. 


RODMAN 

EDWARD 

SERLING 



presentiment of death? 


Linda Brevelle, who may possibly have 
had the last interview with Serling, told 
FM that a threnody of death ran like a 
thread thru his conversation. 
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Beauty is in The Eye of the Beholder as Rod Serling proved many a time. The Other World nurse from an 
unforgettable episode of THE TWILIGHT ZONE by its never-to-be-forgotten creator. 


The TV columnist Cecil Smith reported that, 
“Rod once told me he planned to write until he 
was 55 and then toss it and play the rest of his 
life." To Ms. Brevelle at a later date, and not 
long before he died, he said: “I’ve written it all. 
I’ve done everything I wanted to do." It is good 
to know, if he had to go so young, that he felt 
that way about his work & his accomplishments. 
He continued: “I’m not an old man. I'm not a 
young man, admittedly, but I’m not an old man, 
either.” 

george pad’s eulogy 

The man who gave us THE TIME MACHINE 
and THE WAR OF THE WORLDS and so many 
more told FM: “How inadequate I feel in writ- 
ing words about a man whose own words were 
so eloquent— whose imagination literally flowed 
thru his fingertips and onto a typewritten page. 

“All of us will miss Rod Serling. But his works 
will live on— true classics of our time. 

“How lucky we are to have been a part of his 
time.” 


his first a fantasy 

It is a common misconception that his first 
teleplay was the award-winning Requiem for a 
Heavyweight; it was not. When the long-lamen- 
ted Playhouse 90 debuted on video in 1958 it was 
with a dramatization by Serling of Pat Frank’s 
science fiction novel “Forbidden Area, a work 
which, as the blurb said, dealt with “the Atomic 
Age pushed to its limits of sanity” as Atomi- 
geddon threatened to engulf the world in nuclear 
holocaust. 

He was to win six Emmys altogether. Holly- 
wood Reporter regarded him as “one of the major 
contributors to the Golden Age of television dra- 
ma of the 1950’s.” 

from the architect of 
the world of null-a 

A.E. van Vogt, author of the Null-A novels, 
“Sian,” the Weapon Shops novels & scores of 
other brilliant sf works, expressed to FM his 
feelings about Serling in these words: 


I met Rod Serling half a dozen times in 20 years. 
On each occasion he shook my hand, smiled and 
said good words. A few years ago, at a Count 
Dracula meeting where he was receiving an 
award, during his acceptance speech he referred 
to my being in the audience as an honor to him. 
The culminating act of his goodwill: In 1972 his 
Night Gallery show used my story “The Witch” 
(they called it “When Aunt Ada Came to Stay”), 
thus giving me my first— and only, so far— tele- 
vision sale. My impression of Rod Serling was of 
a likeable, wonderful guy with enormous ability 
and skill in his chosen field. It is hard to accept 
that in future we shall have to refer to him as “the 
late Rod Serling. ” He was always so very here & 
now, a present time reality. Though he was for me 
only an occasionally met individual, as I have 
described, I had a personal foreboding when I 
read of his operation while it was still in the 
offing; and I missed him instantly when I read 
of his death. I understand that in the past few 
years he has lost many dearly-loved members of 
his own family, and no doubt the consequent 
grief diminished his energy for the fight he need- 
ed to make in his own crisis. I extend my very 
best wishes to the surviving members of his 
family. That a great man should die so young is 
not right; but that he was great should sustain 
in this difficult period all those who loved him. 

the twilight of the apes 

Had Rod Serling done nothing more than cre- 
ate The Twilight Zone his place in the pantheon 
of fantasy greats would have been assured. My 
records show that Twilight Zone ran for at least 
5 seasons, possibly more. 

Critic Tube of Daily Variety called it “tv’s 
most imaginative series” and elaborated, “In 
the artistic desert of electronic geography known 
as primetime television, it has served consistent- 
ly as an oasis for the neglected intellect.” 

„ Critic. Helm of Hollywood Reporter praised his 
‘crisp dialog & well-turned phrases such as ‘the 
faded film star was struck down by hit-&-run 
years’ & ‘she kept wishing for things that were 
dead'.” 

Publicist Dan Gilbert wrote of him: Midnight 
may he the witching hour. . . moonrise the time 
when creatures rise and werewolves howl. . . But 
the true time of terror. . . the time of fear & fore- 
boding. . . the time of fantasy & phantoms, is 
twilight time. 

It is in the dying hours of the day, in the last 
dim moments before darkness overcomes & en- 
velopes day in a dark shroud, that imagination 
runs wild. Then, the unreal becomes real. Fancy 
becomes fact. Shgdow becomes substance. In 
twilight time, nothing is impossible. 

That is the premise on which the imaginative 
mind of Rod Serling created his Emmy-winning 
series. 

Cast your mind back again on some of those 
gripping shows: 

Who can ever forget the caninely Quasimodo- 
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like female nurse of “The Eye of the Beholder?” 

The womannequin that resembled Anne (FOR- 
BIDDEN PLANET) Francis in “The After 
Hours?” 


The super-myopic Burgess Meredith who had 
Time Enough at Last to read all the books in the 
New York Public Library after an atom bomb 
destroyed Manhattan. . . and then, irony of iron- 
ies, his glasses fell off and shattered, shattering 
his dream with them! 

Who can forget the contributions of George 
Clayton Johnson & William Nolan, co-authors 
of Logan’s Run ? (Johnson wrote the first of all 
Twilight Zone segments.) Of Charles Beaumont 
& Richard Matheson, who in collaboration gave 
us the splendid supernatural film BURN 
WITCH, BURN!? 

Twilight Zone eventually became so popular 
that it was increased from a half-hour show to 
an hour. 


And, some years later, there was the reincar- 
nation of TZ known as The Night Gallery with 
everyone from Elsa Lanchester to Dracula to a 
Lovecraftian monster involved! 

BUT—! All this was not enough. 

His work for Armstrong Circle Theater, Fire- 
side Theater, Ford Theater, Kraft Theater & 
Lux Video Theater were not enough; his script 
“Dark Side of the Earth” for Playhouse 90. 
No. . . in addition he created— 


the planet of the apes! 


We are indebted to interviewer David Johnson 
for what he discovered about Rod when he inter- 
viewed him. Of particular interest to FM readers 
is the following anecdote: 

“The King Bros had a notion about doing the 
Pierre Boulle book as nickle-&-dime picture. I 
was convinced it could be done and at the time, 
as I recall, I did a whole treatment for them. 
They ultimately discarded it because of the ape 
population. 


i never neara any more about it until I got a 
call from Blake Edwards, who was the next in- 
dividual to get into it and who was going to pro- 
duce & direct it. I was told by Blake to go, not to 
worry about money. It was going to be a big one.” 

His earliest version of the Blake biggie, he 
went on to relate, featured Ape City on the scale 
of modern New York. Not Cave Town but a regu- 
lar simian metropolis with transportation, fur- 
niture, clothing, everything , anthropoidal. Un- 
fortunately, to have produced it as written would 
have cost more than 2001. THE TOWERING 
INFERNO, EARTHQUAKE & JAWS put to- 
gether, so that $100 million epic (or ape-ic) was 
abandoned. 


When Rod finally got together with the late 
Arthur Jacobs, who was to parlay the one suc- 
cesful picture into a series of five, his principal 
problem was to make the manapes believable. It 
took about 3 drafts of the screenplay. 

In collaboration with Jacobs, he came up with 
that “wild” cinematic ending— the top of the 






The Devil was rarely so devilish as in He Who How/s. 


Statue of Liberty being the tipoff that the astro- 
nauts had landed on their own planet. . . in the 
future. 

the read rod 

He admitted to an interest in the occult but 
not as a participant, only a reader. He considered 
Fantasy his field rather than science fiction and 
that, in any event, he was a Rod-Come-But-Re- 
cently into a field where “really key men— like 
Asimov, Clarke, Bradbury— all preceded me by 
years & years. ' He felt his only claim was that he 
put sci-fi & fantasy into the mass media more 
than any one individual, pointing out that he 
predated Star Trek & Outer Limits. 

Many years married, he leaves a wife Carol and 
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two daughters, 20 & 23 respectively. And a full- 
length shooting script developed from Jerry 
(FANTASTIC VOYAGE) Bixby’s enormously 
popular tale, anthologized time & time again, 
It s a Good Life”; also a made-for-television 
movie, a modern Gothic called “Where the Dead 
Live.” 

Of his Night Gallery work, he recalled to inter- 
viewer Linda Brevelle with mixed emotions 
a show he did called “The Different Ones”- 
“ about a boy who had a — was a freak. And ul- 
timately was sent to a different planet where 
he’d be more accepted. It was beautiful, a very 
sensitive screenplay” . . but the transformation 
to TV made it, in his opinion, into a cheap “bug- 
eyed monster kind of film that it wasn't intended 
to be at all.” 





Even Mr. Dingle the Strong wen* weak when he go* a peak a* these curious creatures! 



Simian City, USA, at a future date 


in Serling's script of the original PLANET OF THE APES. 


rod & fja 

Y our Editor speaking. Hod Serling was always 
especially nice to me, in any relationship whether 
business or social. On several occasions when I 
did research for him he promptly paid his bills 
and included notes indicating that he was more 
than satisfied with the information & the speed 
of its delivery. On a personal level, he inscribed 
my copy of his kingsize hardcover book THE 
TWILIGHT ZONE “For a very special friend & 
colleague,” was very warm in his acknowledg- 
ment of me when I introduced him at a meeting of 
the Count Draciila Society where he received an 
Ann Radcliffe Award and, I’ll never forget, vol- 
untarily dropped me a note from New York at 
one time, saying that he had seen my then-new 
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Frankenscience Monster “on sale everywhere — 
even at the airport,” concluding with: “Good 
on you!” I was pleased & flattered by his atten- 
tion and never forgot his kindness. Would you? 

Unlike Bela Lugosi, George Pal, Ray Brad- 
bury, Robert Bloch, William Tuttle, Charles 
Beaumont, Ray Harryhausen, Richard Mathe- 
son, Jim Danforth, Marcel Delgado, Willis O'Bri- 
en’s widow, Celia Lovsky (Mrs. Peter Lorre), 
Fritz Lang, Christopher Lee & so many other 
fantasy film celebrities, Rod Serling never visited 
me and saw my Museum of Imaginative Memor- 
abilia and, now that he’s gone, I can’t really think 
why. Josef von Sternberg made it. Lotte {Haun- 
ted Screen ) Eisner. Rouben Mamoulian of DR. 
JEKYLL & MR. HYDE fame. Robert “Count 


Yorga” Quarry. Rick Baker, Monster Maker. 
Barry “Night Stalker” Atwater. But Rod Ser- 
ling was just too busy, I guess. 

Well, better luck nextime? 

Nextime? _ 

But. . . anything can happen in the Twilight 
Zone, can’t it? 

requiem for a heavyweight 

Rod Serling may have been a bantam boxer in 
his early life but in the arena of entertainment 
he was certainly a heavyweight. In addition to 
all that’s been listed before, consider: 

— His paperback collections The Twilight 
Zone, The Twilight Zone Revisited, More Stories 
from the Twilight Zone, New Stories from the 
Twilight Zone. 

—His hardcover Twilight Zone Revisited. 

— Such outstanding TZ episodes as “He Who 
Howls, “The Occurrence at Owl Creek,” “The 
Invaders.” 

—His script for the world-on-the-verge-of- 
future-war motion picture melodrama, 7 DAYS 
IN MAY. 

— His numerous commercials, where his mes- 
merizing voice, as unique in its way as Boris 
Karloff’s, can be taped for posterity. 

— And. ..we could even see Rod Serling as 
Thyros, proprietor of a magic shop, in the “Bub- 
ble, Bubble, Toil & Murder” episode of Ironside. 

—And many students around the country were 
privileged to know him as lecturer on the art of 
writing for television. 

As I recall, he was twice honored by the science 
fiction community ; on one occasion I was present 
when Bjo Trimble (of “Girl Who Saved Star 
Trek” & Fantasy Filmcon fame) made a private 
presentation to him of a trophy given publicly. 

Thi' most common mistake was in misspelling 
his name Sterling. . . and yet, as “sterling” is 
an adjective synonymous with “first-class,” 
might that not be considered an appropriate 
Freudian slip? 

He was certainly a present to “us,” we fargone 
fans of the fantastic, but did you realize that, 
in a greater sense he was a Christmas present to 
the whole wide world? 

He was born on Christmas Day! 1924. 

We would have preferred that he remain with 
us, working his magic, till at least New Years 
Day 2000. 

But at least we are secure in the feeling that, 
a quarter century hence, he will not be forgotten. 

He gave us “the middle ground between light 
& shadow. . . between man’s grasp & his 
reach. .. between science & superstition. ..be- 
tween the pit of fears & the sunlight of know- 
ledge. . . ” so, as we salute the late Rod Serling 
and extend our condolences to his loved ones, 
let us take comfort in the knowledge that his 
immense talents were recognized before it was 
too late for him to receive any gratification 
from the fact. He went to his Twilight Zone, 
knowing that he was a living legend. 



This letter to FM Editor Forry Ackerman, from Star 
Trek's Gene Roddenberry, tells It all. 
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Flash Gordon duels Ming the Merciless. 
3" wide, drawn by Raymond. #2664/81.50 


Tarzan and the apes, a beautiful 3" 
pin by the great Foster. #2663/81.25 


Tarzan gouges a lion, by Frazetta. A fine Tarzan strikes, by Hogarth. Giant 6' 
3 rendering. Order #2662/81.25 pin. Truly magnificent. “2665/82.95 


Deluxe. Made in Hoi- 


>70/544.95 


plANET A|MES 


discs, which you , ll be proud to don or display. 


It’s a puzzle! It’s a poster! It’s a col- 
lector’s item no ape freak will want to 
miss. This full-color portrait-puzzle 
of the scientist ape, Dr. Zaius, is 44” 
x30 . That’s over 9 square feet. This 
deluxe heavy-duty cardboard puzzle- 
kit comes complete with wall mounting 
materials. Change your puzzle to a 
poster. It’s easy. It s fun. Just follow 
the simple instructions. Construct an 
ape on your floor. Hang an ape on your 
wall. 24 large easy to handle pieces 
make it a snap. Get a Dr. Zaius puz- 
zle today. Go ape. #2693/84.50 


Giant, full-color and spectacular! This 
spiffy 44"x30" portrait-puzzle is more 
fun to construct than a barrel of mon- 
keys. The gigantic puzzle with twenty- 
four mammoth pieces is easily put to- 
gether to make a huge portrait of tele- 
vision's hero-ape, Galen. And this is 
where your fun begins. The puzzle comes 
complete with deluxe mounting strips. 
Just follow the simple instructions and 
within minutes you’ll own a heavy-duty 
9-square-foot poster. Mount it on your 

wall Don't mice thic Kalon rw.7,lo montl 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 



little did they dream there were 



W HAT did these two men have in com- 
mon? Someone very uncommon, that’s 
what! In some way or other, which we 
leave you to recognize or guess, they were 
quite closely associated with a certain 
someone noted for making blood run cold. 
In fact, His blood flowed in their veins! 
Well, don’t break your neck if you’re 
Igor to find out the answer. Just turn the 
page and you’ll find 3 seldom seen fotos 
that will give you the Instant Answer. 
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He was the son of the mustachioed gentle- 
men on the preceding page. And the broth- 
er of the other! 


: 






# SI 

Lugosi as mysterious Oriental, for a change, instead of Transylvanian vampire. 





A GALAXY OF STAB TREK NOVELS! 



it comes to you in this ter- 
rific collection of paperback 
books by major science fic- 
tion writers James Blish and 
Alan Dean Foster. Several of 
the books by the series’ cre- 
ators tell how it was devel- 
oped and produced for tele- 
vision, including special in- 
formation on some of its best 
episodes. Each book is a big 
7 masterpiece. Included 
are photos of the crew, the 
Starship, Si the control panel, j 



STAR TREK 1 1 STAR TREK 

mmm 1 1 





S’VJ eMMA: ar6Pl3£ 
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»21190/ S 1.95 l„s.- ,21189/51.25 SLi? SMSlS 


|J AR .1 RE s K , TE , N 2.1 A R J*l!f N 1 N E STAR TREK EIGHT 

Six thrill-packed ad- Why will Kirk die if "The Man’s Dead, Jim.” 

ventures including A touched by the murder- McCoy said it but 

Private Little War, ous beauty? Find out about whom? “The Ene- 
The Empa h Omega in this series includ- my Within," “Catspaw ” 

0 |ory - „ * The G.nieo mg "The Ultimate &"Spock’s Brain" among 

Seven.’ #21096/951 Computer." #21071/95®. others #2193/95® 


S TAR TRE * SEV . EN 5 TAR TREK SIX STflR TREK E 'VE STARTREKFOUR 
sal befn b t. 0l i , n ™w°h' A hl,a , cfc ' nf! ,0 ano,h " A mu,in Y aboard >he Six more dazzling ex- 
Mm.rnc 8 fr.r an er S® £ anno1 be Enterprise is the plot ploits featuring 8 “All 

and U “The Pa r adl s e S v n Tr.SJSahn “I Al ‘ °' °, ne s,or X in ,his Our Yesterdays?' "The 
ana i ne raraaise Syn- so read about TheSav- exciting collectio n . Devil in the Dark” A 

6 f yarns ^#2192/95®' Annle^'S^Toi /wr 1?°? GodsDestroy" "A Piece of the Action.’’ 
b yarns. #2192/95®. Apple. #2191/95® & 6 others. #2190/95® . Don’t Miss #2189/95® . 




^*«! . mmxpgj, 


Sisis — * 

preface listing some explorations of outer airless wastes and un- of them mi.ct nfe u 1 °* ac J and ,ma l production couldn’t stop! David 

awards and an open space. Thrill to "The charted worlds Inclu- sLo Trew f nds iKe i ?, nd of ^ episode. Scripts, Gerrold’s inside look 

afcgftafBST st EBl’s&hl siksli”! 


LONE RANGER JIGSAW PUZZLES 


I be ii°„ n f R3 " ge : an i d hi Ti. lai,hful l 25i?*L companion Tonto ride again in a set of three 
exciting jigsaw puzzles. There are 200 big pieces in these full color kits - pach one a 
different pTioUsf.pl, ol lhe Western hero in action. ' *"* ' 



To order any of these items, please see last oaqe of this magazine 
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RAY HARRYHAUSEN, as we go to press, is “somewhere in Malta” scouting locations for 
his forthcoming third film in the fabulous SINBAD *“£**■ 

tion to him to be principal GUEST OF HONOR at the SECOND ANNUAL FM CONVEN- 
TION but simply cannot say for certain at this time whether he will be present. In the 
hope that he WILL be, we are publishing this picture of him and leaving enough blank 
space at the bottom of the page so that you can ask him for his autograph if you are fortu- 
nate enough to meet him in person. 
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SEIMD FOR OUR MONSTERS ... OR LET OUR MONSTERS SEND 
YOU! REMEMBER HORRIFIC PAST FAMOUS MONSTERS ISSUES? 
OUR 100TH ANNIVERSARY SPECTACULAR? REMEMBER FEATURES 
ON BORIS KARLOFF, CHRISTOPHER LEE, PETER LORRE AND 
VINCENT PRICE? IF YOU DON’T REMEMBER THESE GREAT FEA- 
TURES, YOU PROBABLY MISSED THEM. NOW’S YOUR CHANCE TO 
ORDER THOSE ISSUES OF FAMOUS MONSTERS YOU MISSED! 


| % - 
V ’4 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


SOUND HORROR FILMS IESEE3I 

."MSfcngM.'iSmS || | 

Giant monsters threatening destruction to the earth. Fearsome apparitions of the 
macabre. Famous stars of the horror film genre. I\line Super 8 films complete with 
sound. Some are in black and white. Some are in color. Ail are fantastic musts 
for film collectors with a yen for monsters and the macabre. Each film runs 8 

Tllll minilTnc A nrtmnln«<n . . : ill . I . I 


KONGA 



THE PHANTOM 
PLANET 



NIGHT OF THE 
BLOOD BEAST 


FRANKENSTEIN 

CONQUERS THE WORLD 


An alien en- 
tity takes 
over the bo- 
dy of an as- 
tronaut. To 
save earth 
he must kill 
it. Black & 
white. Super 




who has the 
v grafted mon- 
ster's heart 
§5* grows 60 * 

ms & fights Bar- 
151 agon. Black 
& white. Su- 
•''/'] per 8, sound. 
#22076/ 
$19.95 




THE 

RAVEN 



FULL 

COLOR 



MOVIES 


8mm and SUP ER 8mm FILMS BY HARRYHAUSEN IN BW OR COLOR 


SB •"■ar.rsjs "-KSS-Si 


THE 4 FILMS OF 7TH VOYAGE OF SINBAD 



CHAPTER ONE 
“The Cyclops" 

Sinbad and his men interrupt 
their lengthy voyage with a 
stop on the dangerous Colos- 
sa Island. There, they seek 
food and water. Upon landing, 
they are met by the evil ma- 
gician Sokurah who is being 
chased by an enormous Cy- 
clops. It’s an incredible battle 
between men and monster . . 
until the genie of the lamp in- 
tervenes! BW: #22006/$9.95 
Color: $15.95/ #22030 


CHAPTER TWO 
"Strange Voyage" 
Sinbad's beloved Princess Pa- 
risa is reduced to six inches in 
height. Only a piece of shell 
from the egg of the monstrous 
Colossa bird the Roc can re- 
store her to normal. But the 
seas back to Colossa are 
fraught with danger . . . such 
as evil winds, mutinous sail- 
ors .. . and the ear-piercing 
Sirens. Will Sinbad's ship 
survive? BW: $9.95/ #22007 
Color: $15.95/ (*22031 


CHAPTER THREE 
“Evil Magician" 

Sinbad and his men reach Co- 
lossa, and scale the craggy 
peaks to the Roc's nest. There, 
they do battle with the great 
two-headed bird, and Sinbad 
is captured by the monster. 
If that weren’t enough, a liv- 
ing human skeleton is brought 
to life by Sokurah to menace 
the adventurous seamen. And 
there are still surprises ga- 
lore! BW:S9.95/tf22008 Color: 
$15.95/ #22032 


CHAPTER FOUR 
“Dragon’s Lair” 

After returning the princess 
to her normal size, Sokurah 
looses his fire-breathing dra- 
gon after Sinbad and Parisa. 
Just as he’s about to get them, 
the Cyclops comes to their 
rescue. A battle to the death 
ensues, and the one-eyed 
creature is beaten. The dragon 
chases the pair to the sea . . . 
where it is a fight of fights! BW: 
$9.95/^22009 Color: $15.95/ 
#22033 


THE 4 FILMS OF JASON AND THE ARGONAUTS 
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THE MASTER OF METROPOLIS . . . THE DIRECTOR WHO DISCOVERED PETER 
LORRE AND GAVE US “M” . . . THE CINEMATIC ASTRONAUT WHO NAVIGATED A 
ROCKET TO LUNA AND PHOTOGRAPHED THERE THE WOMAN IN THE MOON . . . 
THE MAESTRO WHO CAPTURED DR. MABUSE, ARCH SUPERSCIENTIFIC CRIMI- 
NAL ON FILM . . . ALL THESE ARE ONE MAN, SHOWN HERE REGARDING HIMSELF 
ACROSS A SPAN OF 40 YEARS. ON DECEMBER 5th THIS LIVING LEGEND WILL CEL- 
EBRATE HIS 85th BIRTHDAY . . . AND EVERY READER OF FAMOUS MONSTERS IS 
ENCOURAGED TO CONGRATULATE HIM ON THAT OCCASION. ADDRESS A BIRTH- 
DAY CARD TO FRITZ LANG NOW CARE OF FORREST ACKERMAN, 2495 GLENDOW- 
ER AVE HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90027, AND EVERY CARD WILL BE DELIVERED TO 
MR. LANG IN TIME FOR HIS BIRTHDAY. 
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HEART- 

STOPPIN’ 

RIP- 

SNORTIN’ 
GUT- 
BUSTIN’ 
PULSE- 
POUNDIN’ 
BEAUTY 
OF A 

STICKER! 
FOR CAR! 
CYCLE! 
HOME! 
SCHOOL! 
A 9 

TERRIFIC 

TRAFFIC 

STOPPER! 


STICKER only 99<t 

9 INCHES OF PULCHRITUDE! 9 INCHES OF FUN' 
VAMPI! AN ASSET TO ANY WINDOW. . .ANYWHERE! 

S!ff£ S .T P ? ifAumn2M l l> m P a n r ful1 of Pla V bo V bunny stickers? A wind- 
shield full of VAMPIRELLAs! 9 inches tall, in full color, and ready for 
action. And each costs only 99C. You've all seen Jose Gonzalez’ mas- 
core r n„°nr Br '¥”"*"’9 0 " VAMPIRELLA #1 a. You've all seen the gfant fuh- 
cidor poster featuring this classic pose. Most of you probably own one' 

^t?dke v r form" “ P. , " t_sl ". d . duplicate of that famous original ... in 

, f ° r t m! T h ' s exciting miniature, with all the striking beauty and 
fnJ the SIX foot giant, is printed on durable clear plastic back- 
'J the protective covering, place its pre-gummed sur- 

maniJ UAMDIbIm 1 ! 1 a " V P 'f C ° °! 9 lass or see-through plastic. Like 
t ’ Y ampir cLLA peers at you from the other side. This curvaceous 
no rho J/f a S L, up PJ' " ay to brand yourself one of VAMPI's own. Place it 
on the windshield of your car, motorcycle or the window of your room 
Decorate your clear plastic raincoat or terrarium. Slip her between the 
rJ«'L ShCetS of y our "ecebook dividers. The possibilities are as limit- 
less asyour imagination. And for those of you with a yen for VAMPIRELLA 
that just doesnt quit, here is a special offer. Order one VAMPIRELLA 
sticker and pay only 99C. Order two and get another absolutely FREE 
There s a bargain that can't be beat. Order your VAMPIRELLA sticker 
at a price you can afford Better yet, order two for only $1.98 and get 
one absolutely free. The price is right ... 990 each. #8699/990 


Warren Publishing Proudly Introduces A New Magazine 

a 

, — 


& 

80 DYNAMIC PAGES OF 
ELECTRIFYING COLOR! 

Meet THE SPIRIT. Will Eisner's masked crime fighter 
of the 40 s ... alive in the 70’s. Meet Ebony, Com- 
missioner Dolan, Ellen . . . his cohorts in criminology. 
Meet the villains . . . The Octopus, Castanet, mad Dr. 
Paraffin, Jest Plain Cyanide, Miranda of Alcatraz 
and, of course, P’Gell. Ten fantastic stories in full 
color. Read “The Elevator,” Ebony’s excursion into the 
world of detective heroics. Journey to Montabaldo 
for a confrontation with The Octopus. Believe, if you 
can, “The Strange Case of Mrs. Paraffin,” who literal- 
ly went up in a puff of smoke! Peruse “The Deadly 
Comic Book,” a comic tale of revenge. Meet “Glob,” a 
Neanderthal with the soul of a Rembrandt. Watch 
Young Dr. Ebony” swear off crime fighting ... and 
uncover a smuggling ring. Meet Ides O’March at the 
Bucket O Blood,” a saloon with a secret. Enjoy a 
special gift from a unique Santa . . . with a little help 
from “THE Christmas SPIRIT.” Join P’Gell in “As- 
signment Paris” where she uses her wiles to capture 
a jewe! thief and confound THE SPIRIT. Cringe as a 
Space Sniper” threatens war. Ten color stories. A 
slick 1 1 x8-1/2" format. Heavy weight paper. Quality 
printing. Get the one and only THE SPIRIT SPECIAL 
Magazine. #21187/52.98 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 







The Incomparable INGRID PITT, “Countess Dracula Herself, Our Convention 
Guest of Honor. If you dare get near enough to her, she’ll probably oblige you by signing 
this foto of herself. (If Dr. Van Helsing can make it from his annual excursion Tran- 
svlvania we will try to have him in attendance in case she bites you.) See Ingrid IN PER 
SON at our FM Con Nov. 7, 8, 9, 1975. 
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A priest of Satan gives a diabolic blessing as 3 disciples of the Devil participate in THE FINAL TEST. 


inti, on these 3 pages were can- 

dy instead of stills, we think you’ll agree 
they’d resemble a Mr. Goodbar. Or cara- 
mels, because they give you a lot to chew 
on. Anyway, whether you use your sweet 


tooth or your fangs, we’re sure each of you 
will find something here to sink your teeth 
into. Whether it’s Chaney the Son or Vin- 
cent Price in a TV appearance, fans will 
wrap these pix around their wisdom teeth! 


1 K ^ 

. 1 1 

< 
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The Caveman & His Wild Hunting Dogs in ONE MIL- 
LION B.C. (B.C. stands for Bruteman Chaney — Lon 
Jr., of course.) 


Diabolical, De- 


VINCENT PRICE in 3D: Dangerous, 

lightful! HOUSE OF WAX. 



When a Creature from Outer Space kidnapped wet space hero Capt. Crane (DAVID HEDISON) in the "Jour- 
ney with Fear" episode of TV's Voyage to the Bottom of the Sea. 
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RONDO HATTON with his hat 
60 


on tells "the other guy" he has to take his hat off to him in PEARL OF DEATH 
(Universal 1944). 


END 


VAMPIRELLA! 

THE WORLD'S #1 COMIC STRIP 

HEROINE COMES TO PAPERBACK! 

BLOODSTALK! 

FIRST TIME IN PRINT 
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FEAR PAPERBACKS! 


Vanfptres 

I J Wa«<tH 



THE 

FRAISKEMSTEM 

FACTORY 



I 
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FRANKEN- 
STEIN FAC- 
TORY. Science 
fiction. Spies. 
Murder mys- 
tery. Story by 
S-F writer Ea- 
ward D. Hoch. 
Today's hor- 
ror story be- 
comes future 
reality as a 
team of doc- 
tors labor to 
create a new 
man from parts 
of cryogeni- 
cally frozen 
dead. 7" x 4". 
#21191/51.25 


11 NOSTALGIA BOOK OF 

I SCIENCE FICTION ART 


COLOR REPRODUCTIONS 

40 SCI-FI COVERS 

Galaxy. Fantastic. Amazing. Analog. Science Won- 
der Stories. Titles to warm the heart of any sci- 
ence fiction enthusiast! Now Ballantine Books has 
created a deluxe 96 page review ... 40 lull-page 
full-color reproductions of the best sci-fi covers 
created between 1926 and 1954! The 8-l/2"xll-l/2" 
soft cover format, printed on slick, heavy-duty 
stock, is large enough to be easily visible . . . 
small enough to be easily handled. These covers 
were chosen from among the thousands spanning 38 
years of magazine publication by prominent science 
fiction writer Lester del Rev, who also provides 
plate annotations and a 16-page introduction to 
the genre. A must for S-F fans. #21193/84.95 


AHOUS MONSTERS 
975 CONVENTION 

POSTER 


ATTENTION: COLLECTORS! A 27 x20" 
POSTER! FULL COLOR! FIVE MONSTERS! 


STAR TREK | 
CALENDAR 


Mummy. Frankenstein. Wolf- , 
man. Dracula. Reptile. To- 
gether for the first time. 
Giant sized. In full color. 
On the 1975 Famous Mon- 
sters Convention poster. 
This 27"x20" poster will 
lure hundreds of monster 
fans to New York in 1975. It 
announces the monster- 
iffic event of the year. 
November 7th, 8th and 
9th of 1975 will bring 
you a Hammer Film festi- 
val. Monster movie celeb- 
rities. Costume parades. 
Displays. Exhibits. And 
this is the poster that 
will stun them with its vi- 
brant color. Excellent de- 
tail. Exciting information. 
You can own a copy of the 
original poster, the same 
poster that will be used to 
advertise the FM Convention 
throughout the country. The 
same slick stock. The same 
vibrant color. The fabulous 
rendering by FM’s famous 
Ken Kelly/ This is a collec- 
tor's classic you can’t af- 
ford to miss out on. Or- 


i 
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RECEIVE A 

FREE 

POSTER 

WITH YOUR 
CALENDAR 
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To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 








FAMOUS MONSTERS FAN GLUBlI 
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SAVE FAMOUS 
MONSTERS 

You must Know how valuable Warren maga- 
zines are. You Know how bacK issues increase 
in desirability and price as the supply of mint 
copies dwindles. So, you serious collectors 
of our booKs must be pleased to Know that 
we're bringing out a whole fantastic line of 
CUSTOM-DESIGNED LEATHERETTE FINISH 
LIBRARY CASES. Each one holds a one-year 
run of this, your favorite imaginative horror 
mag, and Keeps that run in superb condition. 
And has our title in gold type right on the 
spine! Fantastic! Order today! 

This FM LIBRARY CASE features Wine-Red 
spine and a blacK leatherette body. B2634 
FM LIBRARY CASE $4.95 


maGnajecTORimon8TeR pins 


PROJECT LARGER THAN LIFE 
PICTURES ONTO YOUR WALL 


The spectacular Magnajector allows you to 
project any picture in color or blacK and 
white on your wall or screen! No film or 
negatives needed. Simply rest the Magnajec- 
tor over the magazine, booK page, photo or 
other object and a liKeness UP TO £0UR FEET 
WIDE will appear on the wall before you. 
Scare your friends. Project Dracula onto 
your wall and when they walK into your room 
. . WOW! Project charts, photos for school 
projects and talKs. Great for science study 
see veins of leaves, details of insects. 
Trace huge posters of your favorite monsters 
and superheroes. With Magnajector, the in- 
strument with 1,0001 uses. #2604/58.95 



LIBRARY OF 

FILH CLASSICS 


Richard J. Anobile made film book history vuhen he cre- 
ated these definitive graphic recreations of three of 
the finest movie classics. Each book contains over a 
thousand frame blow-ups printed in sequence. In scenes 
where dialogue occurs, the direct dialogue is printed 
under the appropriate photos. Each book is a frame-by- 
frame, scene-by-scene reproduction of the movie in a 
beautifully designed stop motion paperback format. 



FULL COLOR! 314" WIDE! STURDY METAL! 

Each Monster Pin is constructed of strong, sturdy metal. Your favorite monster is pic- 
tured in startling, lifeliKe detail, right down to each frightening fang. The bright, vivid 
colors are guaranteed to be eye-catchers and eye-stoppers. Get your Monster Button 
collection off to a ghoulish start by ordering ALL SIX! Each Monster Pin only $1.00. 
SPECIAL SUPER SAVINGS: ALL SIX FOR ONLY S5 00 


™l<EN WOLFMAN PHANTOM DRACULA CREATURE MUMMY 

#?625 #?626 #2627 #2628 #2629 

$100 8100 8100 8100 81 00 81 00 


FIRE-BREATHING I 

MONSTER 
WALKING DOLLS 


These sparking monsters will charm the pants off even 
the meanest sourpuss in your neighborhood. Just wind 
up the heavy-duty plastic walking dolls with the per- 
manently attached keys and watch out! They march 
across the terrain breathing fire. Pit ferocious Rex 
Dinosaur against Mighty King Kong! Match King Kong 
with the wild Creature of the Black Lagoon! Painted 
in full color, the tough 3" tall bodies have coal- 
black eyes that peer out at you. So Beware! Even tho’ 
the flint sparks can’t harm you, your parents might 
steal these monsters so they can play with them alone! 


THE MALTESE 
FALCON 

Horror star Peter Lorre 
joins the immortal Humph- 
rey Bogart and Sydney 
Greenstreet in this photo 
journal of the greatest mys- 
tery movie of all time. 
This giant 12"x9" 256 page 
paperbacK presents an ac- 
curate film reconstruction 
with over 1400 photos and 
the film’s complete dia- 
logue. #21125/84.95 


WHALE’S HITCHCOCK’S 

FRANKENSTEIN PSYCHO 


The classic Karloff ver- 
sion of FranKenstein is 
reconstructed scene-by- 
scene in this exciting 12" 
x9" film booK paperbacK. 
256 pages of over 1000 se- 
quentially presented pho- 
tos and complete script 
reenact classic scenes. 
Includes his oft-censored 


with the film's original 
dialogue maKes this 256- 
page I2”x9' paperbacK film 


ror. Anthony PerKms, John 
Gavin and Vera Miles star. 
All the memorable scenes 
including the famous sho- 
wer scene. #21163/84.95 



LAGOON 

CREATURE 

#2698/$1.59 


KING 
KONG 
#2696/ SI .59 


REX 

DINOSAUR 

#2697/$1 .59 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 









EDITOR, LOUISE JOKES 


MICHAEL RODRIGUEZ' 

FEATURE CREATURE! 


J. KWI ATKOWSKI DAVID CAHRN 


MICHAEL RODRIGUEZ is only 11 -years- 
old. Already he has created some fine 
oil paintings like the one above. In 
case you haven't guessed, that’s the 
YMIR from 20 MILLION MILES TO 
EARTH. MICHAEL himself is one of our 
MONSTERS OF THE MONTH! 


TONYBUSSARD M- RODRIGUEZ 


WANTED ARTISTS AND WRITERS. I am 
starting a comic book and f need a 
staff. If you like to write or draw and 
are good at what you do, send a self- 
addressed stamped envelope to: 
JAMES JONES, 623 Koberiin St., San 
Angelo, Tex- 76901 


GE MONSTER POLL! 


According to GE voters in the Joe 
Barnes' Monster Poll, THE BRIDE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN is the BEST HORROR 
FILM EVER MADE! 

F inally, the results of JOE 
BARNES’ Monster Poll, printed 
in FM #118, are in! Who are the 
winners? 

JOE writes: “Even before I had re- 
ceived my issue of #118, I was re- 
ceiving ballots. For two months 
they poured in from all over the 
United States and Canada. At final 
count, I had received almost 300 
votes. 

“On more than half the ballots, 
voters had created their own cate- 
gory ... a vote for BEST ACTOR. I 
have decided to include those re- 


sults as well!” 

The BEST HORROR MOVIE (1900- 
1950) was KING KONG, followed by 
BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN and 
DRACULA. Other favorites were 
DEAD OF NIGHT and FRANKEN- 
STEIN. 

Winner of the category BEST 
HORROR FILM (1950-PRESENT) 
was Hammer film HORROR OF 
DRACULA. Runners up were 
CREATURE FROM THE BLACK 
LAGOON and THE EXORCIST. Vot- 
ing in this category was widely 
scattered. Many modern movies re- 
ceived votes. Among the high scor- 
ers were CURSE OF FRANKEN- 
STEIN, THE HAUNTING, THE 
HOUSE THAT DRIPPED BLOOD, 
PSYCHO, TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT, PIT AND THE PENDU- 
LUM, YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN, 
THE FLY and DR. PHIBES RISES 
AGAIN. 

THE BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN 
was the BEST HORROR FILM OF 
ALL TIME, according to GE read- 
ers. THE MUMMY (1932 version) 
followed. THE EXORCIST and 
DEAD OF NIGHT tied for third 
place. Other voter favorites were 
PHANTOM OF THE OPERA and 
KING KONG. 


According to GE readers, the 
WORST HORROR FILM OF ALL 
TIME was THE HORROR OF 
BEACH PARTY. Runners up for 
this Dubious Achievement Award 
were ASTRO ZOMBIES and CURSE 
OF THE SWAMP CREATURE. 

The WORST HORROR PER- 
FORMANCE Award goes to ZAN- 
DOR VOIKOV for his performance 
in DRACULA VS. FRANKENSTEIN. 
Runners up were RONDO HATTON 
and TOMMY KIRK of MISSILE TO 
THE MOON fame. 

On a more positive note, the 
BEST HORROR ACTRESS OF ALL 
TIME is FAY WRAY. BARBARA 
STEELE and BARBARA SHELLY 
tied for second place. EVELYN 
ANKERS came in third. 

The BEST HORROR ACTOR was 
the category initiated by the vot- 
ers. They chose CHRISTOPHER 
LEE as the BEST HORROR ACTOR 
OF ALL TIME, followed by LON 
CHANEY, SR., BORIS KARLOFF 
and VINCENT PRICE. 

Now that all of these categories 
have been decided here is another 
question.What films do you readers 
think are the best ANIMATED films 
ever? Drop GE a line and let us 
know! 
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I enclose 


Please send me the 


Now is your chance! 
Have the "insiders” 
monster magazine de- 
livered to your door 
each month! A horror 
package complete with 
all the new and old 
monsters that have 
made film horror the 
exciting genre it is to- 
day. Famous Monsters 
of Filmland . . . what 
monster movies are all 
about! Subscribe now 
for one year (9 chill- 
filled issues) and we'll 
send you a magnificent 
full-color portrait of the 
great Vincent Price as 
the mad sculptor from 
"House Of Wax.” It was 
painted by the re- 
nowned Basil Gogos and 
is yours, absolutely 
free. Subscribe now for 
two years (18 grue- 
some issues) ana re- 
ceive a full color 20"x 
28 poster of our 100th 
issue cover featuring 
Boris Karloff as the 
Frankenstein monster. 


ADDRESS 


STATE 


In Canada and outside the U.S. 
please add $2.00 to all rates! 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY & 


RECEIVE A FREE GIFT! 


VAMPIRELLA 

PLEADS 

“PLEASE 

SUBSCRIBE.” 

I HAVE 
SOMETHING 


THESE 


mm 


For visions of demonic fan- 
tasy featuring the world’s 
most alluring vampire, 
"Vampirella’' will come to 
your door if you subscribe 


now! A one year subscrip- 
tion brings you 9 fantastic 


tion brings you 9 fantastic 
issues and a gruesome game 
of “Capture as well, ab- 
solutely free! "Capture" is 
the exciting and diabolic 
game of battling monsters 
and satanic villains. Or sub- 
scribe for two years (18 
big issues) and receive a 
special full-color life-size (6 
foot tall) Vampi poster. Dis- 
play her in your den or 
playroom. It will be like hav- 
ing a live Vampi in your 
very own home. Make sure 
she comes to you ... by 
subscription! If you really 
want her now, you know how 
to get her. So subscribe 


for one year and play the 
frenzied Capture game! Or 


frenzied Capture game! Or 
subscribe for two years and 
feast your eyes on the pos- 
ter of the delicious Draku- 
lonne. It's up to you! 


t ■ 




“SUBSCRIBE 


Come face-to-face with the 
greatest crime-fighter of 
them all! The Spirit is a 
new Warren Magazine, bril- 
liantly written and drawn 
by Will Eisner, one of the 
greatest graphic story tell- 
ers of all time. This superb 
magazine is filled with the 
classic adventures Eisner 
is master of, plus a color 
section each month. Sub- 


SUGGESTS 
THE 
SPIRIT. 
DON’T MISS 
THIS 
CHANCE 
FOR FREE 
BONUS GIFTS 
AND 

ADVENTURE 


dMU unur opim luuuy: 


EERIE 

□ 9 ISSUES $ 10.00 

□ 18 ISSUES $ 19.00 

CREEPY 

□ 9 ISSUES $ 10.00 

□ 18 ISSUES $ 19.00 

VAMPIRELLA 

□ 9 ISSUES $ 10.00 

□ 18 ISSUES $ 19.00 

FAMOUS 

MONSTERS 

□ 9 ISSUES $ 10.00 

□ 18 ISSUES $ 19.00 

THE SPIRIT 

□ 6 ISSUES $ 7.50 

□ 12 ISSUES $ 15.00 


MAIL TO: WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 
145 E. 32nd STREET 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 








WANTED! More Readers Like 


HOW MONSTERIFIC IS YOUR NEWSSTAND? 


NEWS FROM ENGLAND 

Peter Cushing, together 
with Anton Diffring, has made 
SHATTER in Hong Kong and, 
while there, also played Prof. 
Van Helsing. Once again, this 
time in THE LEGEND OF THE 
7 GOLDEN VAMPIRES, with 
John Forbes-Robertson as 
Dracula. TOMB OF THE UN- 
DEAD is about a group of 
convicts, killed while es- 
caping from prison, who rise 
up as zombies to murder a 
demented prison guard. 

MARK C. STAKEM 

WANTED! More Readers Like 


DEMAND DARK SHADOWS! 

I have been informed by the 
offices of World Visidn Enter- 
prises that they are trying to 
get Dark Shadows back on lo- 
cal stations in New York & Los 
Angeles. If successful, other 
cities could follow. So, DS 
fans, please write or call your 
local TV stations and ask 
them to put DS back on the 
air. If the demand is great 
enough, I'm sure they will. 

ROBBY BARTHA 
Torrance, Calif. 


DENNIS MURRAY 
CRUEL CENSORSHIP 

Hey, you! Yes, you . . Who 
else is this editorial for? I'm 
talking about the menace of 
censorship in the horror film. 
Thru the years (ever since 
Georges Melies’ nickelodeon 
shockers) the hand of censor- 
ship has preyed upon the hor- 
ror film, splicing & softening 
the so-called brutality & sad- 
ism! The censors can t let the 
audience see the realities, 
they have to sugar coat it to 
suit THEIR TASTE! For exam- 
ple. such classics have been 
cut & ruined because of cen- 
sorship, some prime examples 
are: 

KING KONG -shots of 
Kong killing natives & giant 
beasts, such as giant spiders, 
and even scenes of Kong sen- 
sitively toying with Fay Wray, 
all CUT. 

FREAKS -because of stark 
realities this film was banned 
for 30 years. 


Are you having (rouble finding FAM 
Gnashing your fangs because you lint 
keep clawing you because they can't g 
hood? 

Well, you can put an end to this wick< 
shed. Just fill out the coupon below < 
lem will be taken care of, and we'll lha 
little hearts! 

OUS MONSTERS at your newsstand? 

1 the last copy sold out? Oo friends 
et their own copies in their neighbor- 

id situation without violence or blood- 
ind send it fo us TODAY! The prob- 
ink you from the bottom of our black 

Store or Newsstand 
needing FAMOUS MONSTERS 


Store or Newsstand’s 

AODRESS 


CITY 


Mail FAMOUS MONS 

Pminnn Tn- ' A,ARREW PUBLI 
UOUpOn 10. 145E32ndSTF 

TERS — Newsstand Dept. 

SHING COMPANY 

EET, NEW YORK, N Y. 10016 


DR. MABUSE — all prints 
were destroyed because the 
government thought Lang 
was showing political upris- 
ing. 

Censorship still continues 
and 40 years from now a kid 
will be disgusted and be writ- 
ing an editorial on cruel cen- 
sorship. 

k MARK COTE 

St. Charles. III. 


w And THE ISLAND OF 
LOST SOULS was banned in 
England for a generation or 
more. Fortunately not ALL 
prints of DR. MABUSE were 
destroyed— it played in my 
neighborhood recently. I've 
heard 12 minutes, mainly 
of violence, were cut out of 
ROLLERBALL. At the rate 
things are going, by 1985 
they'll either put the miss- 
ing dozen minutes back or in- 
clude the picture in a Disney- 


WE WANT TO READ 
YOUR MAIL, MONSTER! 

Send us youi letters & photos 
and then watch this Fanimall 
Dent 1 You may appear In print! 


Fangmail Depl. 
FAMOUS MONSTERS 
Warren Publishing Co. 
145 East 32nd St. 

New York, N Y 10016 


type "G" Festival because it 
will seem so tame. 

I have never been a fan of 
censorsnippers. 

I will try to stick around 
another 40 years to see if 
your sad prediction comes 
true. Let's see— I'll only be 
99. 


I would appreciate more 
on Lon Chaney Sr. because 
he was before my time and 
I'm sure we younger fans 
would gobble up anything we 
can about him. 

How about a BIG ARTICLE 
on the Ackermansion? I'm dy- 
ing to see its interior. 

STEVE SANDSTROM 
Pawnee, III. 

” FM Photographer Walt 
Daugherty is ready, willing & 
able to take a new set of pic- 
tures any time publisher War- 
ren gives the word. So anyone 
feeling strongly enough about 
wanting to see a feature on 
the Ackermuseum of Monster 
Memorabilia, express your 
desires direct to JAMES WAR- 
REN. 145 E. 32 St.. New York 
City. NY 10016. But you bet- 
ter write in quantities or else 
he'll claim I just put my rela- 
tives up to it. 
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CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station, New York, N.Y. 10016 


CAPTAIIM COMPANY RUSH ORDER FORM 


Just fill out this handy CAPTAIN COMPANY RUSH ORDER FORM, and enclose your cash, money order or check, 
and your items are on the way. Be sure to indicate first How Many you want, the Item Number, its Name, the 
Price and the Total Price; of each book, kit, film, etc. Refer to our handy postage and handling chart (lower left) 
to add in the exact amount before adding up the final total. Please print clearly throughout. 

Mail to: CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN BLOCK LETTERS: 

YOUR NAME 
I YOUR ADDRESS^ 

I _ __1 - - - UJ J Mill 

YOUR CITY 


YOUR STATE 


ZIP CODE 


m 


OUR GUARANTEE: Our Merchandise will please you or your money will be refunded (except, of course, on personalized items). 


NAME OF ITEM 




S 






IMPORT ANTI CHECK HERE IF YOU ARE ORDERING HOME MOVIE FILMS: REGULAR 8mm FILM SUPER 8mm FILM 


FAMOUS MONSTERS-121 








SUPER SPOOKTACULAR 
ONE & ONLY . . . 


FEATURING A MONSTERRIFIC ALL-COLOR 


uaLcPJ!!. 5 ?. 1 !. MOVIE CELEBRITIES 2 HORRIFIC COSTUME PARADES 

ISIS :: ! ■ ■ ■ ! ISTER MARKET PLACE 


NEW YORK CITY 


FOR MORE INFORMATION WRITE TO: FAMOUS MONSTERCON, WARREN PUBLISHING CO 



